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DISSERTATION I. 

ON THE ORAL TRADITION 

OF POETRY. 

IT has long been a fubjedt of regret, that the inven- 
tors of the fine Art's have by oblivion been deprived 
of the reputation due to their memoiy. Of the man]f 
reahns which lay claim to their birth, Egypt feems to 
poilefs the preference. Yet, like the Nile, which ani- 
mates that country, while they have diflfufed pleafiire 
and utility over kingdoms, their oHgin remains hid ia 
the mofi: profound obifcurity. 

That poetty holds a diHinguiftied fuperiority over all 
thefe fciences is allowed; yet the firft pradi&r of this 
enchanting art has loft the renown it was defigned to 
confer* We muft either allow the contei^ed claim of 
the Ofiris of the Egyptians, and Apollo of the Greeks, 
or be content to withhold from any, the fame which 
indeed feems due to as many inventors as there are di|4 
tin& nations in the world. For poetiy appears not to 

require 






k Diss iERTATlON L 

require the labour of difquifition^ or aid of chance^ tb 
invent ; but is rather the original language of men in 
^B in&nt iUte of ibciety in all ooimtries^ It it the 
efiufion of fancy a6hiated by the paflions : and that 
thefe are always ftrongeft when uncontrouled by cuflom^ 
and the manners which in an advanced community are 
termed polite, is evident. But the peculiar advantages^ 
which ^ Certain lituation of extrinfic objeds confer on 
tlus JEirt, have already been fo well illuflrated by emi- 
nent critics *, that it is unneceflary here to remember 
them. 1 have beiides noted a few fuch as immediately 
concern the compoGtions now under view in the fub-* 
fequent Diilertation : and only propofe here to give a 
brief account of the utility of the Oral Tradition of 
Poetry, in that barbarous ftate of focicty which necef* 
ferily precedes the invention of letters ; and of the cir* 
cumilances that confpired to render it eafy and iafe. 

Among the Egyptians, probably the moft ancient 
authors of the elegant, as well as ufeful fciences, we 
find that verfes were originally ufed'folely topreferve 
the laws of their princes, and fayings of their wife men 
from oblivion f. Thefe were fomctimes infcribed in 
their temples in their hieroglyphic charader, but more 

* Particularly l>r. Blackwell in his Enquiry into the Life *ni 
Writings of Homer; and Br. Blair ia^ hit ckgaot Diflertation on 
the Poems of Offian. 

f Herodou Diodor. Sicul. Ice. 

frequently 



DISSERTATION I. ii 

frequently only committed to the memory of the cx- 
poanders of their law, or difciples of their fage3« 
Pythagoras^ who was initiated in their fecret fcience, 
conv^ed in like manner his dictates to his difciples, as 
appears from the moral verfes which pals under hit 
name at this day. And though the authenticity of theiie 
may be queftioned, yet that he followed this mode of 
bequeathing his knowledge to his followers, is proved 
from the confent of all antiquity *. Nay, before him^ 
Thales compofed in like manner his Syflem of Natural 
Philofophy. And even fo late as the time of Arifbtle^ 
the laws of the Agatbyrfi, a nation in Sarmatia, were 
all delivered in verfe. Not to mention the known lawsi 
of the Twelve Tables, which, from the fragments Hill 
remaining of them, appear to have coniifted of fhort 
rythmic fentences. 

From laws and religion poetry made an eafy progrefe 
tit) the celebration of the Gods and Heroes, who werp 
their founders. Verfes in their praife were fung on 
Iblemn occaiions by the compofers, or bards themfelves. 
We meet with many before Komcr, who diftinguiflied 
themfelvcs by fuch productions. Fabricius f has enu* 
merated near feventy whofe names have reached our 
times. That immortal autho^ had the advantage of 

♦ Jamblichus dc vita Pythag. fafftm', and particularly liiiul* 
€tip^ 15. 8f 25. 

f In EibUotheca Gr«ca, tom^ I. 

« hearing 
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hearing their poems repeated; and was certainly iin- 
debted to his predecefToris ibr many beauties which we 
admire as original. That he was himielf an AOIAO£^ 
br Minibel, and iiing his own verfes to the lyre, i^i 
flKm'n by the admirable author of the Ehquiiy into hi* 
life and Writings *• Nor were his poems refcued from 
the uncertain fame of tradition^ and committed to wri- 
ting till fome time after his death f • 

Such was the utility of the poetic tradition imong 
the more poliftied nations of antiquity : and with thofe 
they denominated Barbarians we find it no lefs pradlifed J. 
The Pcrfians had their Magi, who preferved, as would 
ften in thtt way, the remarkable events of former times^ 
ahd in war vrtnt before the army finging the piraiies of 
their illullrious men, whom the extraordinary gratitude 
and admiration of their countrymen had exalted into 
Dicities. If they gained the vidoiy, the Song of Triumph 
recorded the deeds of thofe who had fallen, and by their 
praifes animated the ambition of thofe who enjoyed the 
conquefl to further ads of valoun The latter cuftom 

* Sift. viii. 

f . ^llan. Var. Hift. lib. xiit. c, 14. 

^ The reader^ who would delire more intelligence on this hitacl^ 
may confulc a curious Dijjferfcuhn on the Monuments which fuppUei 
thi DeftS ofWrit'mg amortg ths firji Hi/lor tan Sf b^ the AbbeAnfelmy 
iu LesMemuires dc rAcademie des Infcrlptloni; &c. 

was 
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wa8 in life ftill more anciently among the Jews, as ap- 
pears from the beautiful fongs of Mofes ^ and Deborah f 
prelerved in Sacred Writ, 

The Druids of Gaul and Britain afford a noted in< 
iSance X* Such firm hold did their traditions take of 
the memory that fome of them are retained in the 
minds of their countrymen to this very day §• The 

• Exod. XV. f Judges V. 

X £c Bardi quidem fortia yirorum iilaftrium fa^a herolcit 
]^ta Tcrfibaty cum dulcibus lyrx modulis cantitarunt. 
MiarttU, lib. xvi. 

. § Atque horum (Bardorum feu Druidarum) cantlonec, ant mk 
fimilitudinem potius eairundem fi&ae etiamnum aliqux extant Jk 
M^er Gefiftgey fed recentiores plerxque, nee vel quingentos aoiiM 
excedentes. BtJJeh in notis ad Eginbart, IVajed. 171 ly p. ijo* 
Konnulli eruditi viri obfenrarunt veterera illam Gallornm coniiic- 
tudinem (feil, vifci facrum ufum apud druidas) etiam nunc moltis 
Callis locis retineriy cum anni initio clamitant, u4u guy Fan naJf» 
i. e. Ad Tifcum \ annus novus. Hotoman, ad Caf, i. 6. Drftydcs 
Tero Heduorumy qui tunc habitabant in quodam loco, hodieniis 
temporibus Mons druidum di&usy diftans a noftra civitate Hednenfi 
per unum milliare ubi adhuc reftant Teftigia loci habitatioois 
eorumy utebantur pro eorum armis anguibus in campo azureo; ha*- 
bebant etiam in parte fuperiore xmmum vifci quercinei (ung ramtmd 
4r guyg de cbafnej et in parte inferiore unum cumulum panroram 
anguium feu fcrpentium argenteorum quali tunc nafccntiumy qui 
▼olgo dicitur, cwhet deferpens d'argtnt, Chaffenctix Catalog! Gloris ' 
mundi> i^z^ffiUo vtrfo 26, 

2 Germans, 
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Germans, as we learn from Tacitus, had no otiier mode 
of commemorating the tranfadtions of paft tunes than 
by verfe. The brave adtions of thdr anceftors weif 
always fung as an incentive to their imitation before 
they entered into combat. The like we read of the 
ancient Goths *, thofe de^b-oyers of all literature^ who 
yet poflefTed greater fkill in the fine arts than is com# 
monly afcribed to them. From them this cuftom pa&cl 
to their defcendants the inhabitants of the Nortfacni 
regions ; many animated fpecimens of whoie traditio- 
nal poetry have been preferved to our times f and 
quoted by their modern hiilorians as uncontrotdiMe 
vouchers. As the Arabian hiflorians refer for the truth 
of many events to the Spanifli romanzes, faved in like 
manner by tradition for many ages; many of which are 
of very remote antiquity, and abound with the higher 
beauties of poetry J. Traditional verfes are to this day 
H favourite amufement of the Mahometan natioos* 
Though, iniiead of recording the illuflrious actions of 
their real heroes, they chaunt the fabled exploits of 

* Jornand. Ste fTarton'sHiJl, of EMgli/h Poetry. 

f See the Hiftories of Saxo Grammat. Jo. Magnus, TorfxQi, |rc. 

tttffim; and Dr. Percy's Five Pieces of Runic Poetry* 

J Hip. de las guerras civiles de Granada. A moft l>e«ntiful 
:mitation of their manner may be found among the Poems of Voi- 
lure. The Spaniih word Romanze feems now applied to any fhort 
1; ric tale on whatever fubjeft. We find in Gongora, their moft 
rmlncn: poet, Romances yfmorofosy y Burlefcos* 

Buhalul 
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Bubahil their Orlando*, or the yet more ridiculoui 
ones of their Prophet f • From them it would aj^tear 
that rime, that great help to the remembr^ce of tra* 
ditional poetiy , pafled to the Troubadours of Provence ; 
who from them feem alfo to have recehred the ipirit and 
chara&er of their efifufions. Li]ce them they compofed 
amorous verfes with delicacy and nature; but when 

they attemptted the fublimer walk of the Heroic Song, 

• 

their imagination wasoften bewildered, andthey wandered 
into the contiguous regions of the incredible andabfurd t • 

In proportion as Literature advanced in the world 
Oral Tradition difappeared. The venerable Britifli 
Bards were in time fucceeded by the Welfli Bcirdh § , 

* Huety Lettre k Moniieur Segralsy far I'originc des Romans. 
p. Lxvii. edit. fl'Amft. 1715. 

•f* H'lftoriale defcription de I'Afriquei efcrite dc notre temps par 
J«aa I^eon^ African^ prcmierement en langue Arabefque, puis ea 
Tofcancy et i prefeot mife ^n Francois— £n Anrers, 1556. /i^. Hi. 

^175- 

A curious fpecimen of tb<j Eaftern religiQus poetry may be fccn 

Yix Sir Jobn Ckardia's Voyage to Perfia, vol. I. 

X Huety ubi fupra, p. lxx. Ermengarde vicpmtefTe de Kar- 

bonne L'^ccuoil favorable ^u'elle fit aux Poctes Proven^eaux, a 

fait croire qu'elle tenoitcour d*amourd*^s Ton Palais, mourut 11 94. 
Almanach Hlftorique de LanguedoCy A Touloufc, 17529 p. 277, 
See Hift. Liter, des Troub. Paitis, 1774. Traivilations of Provenzal 
Sirventesy and an imitation of the Provenzal Heroic Romanze, may 
be found in a volume lately pabliihed by Mx. Dilly* intituled, 
KIMES. Odesy Book II. Odes, 8, 9, xo, 11, i2» 13. 16% 

§ Hiftory of Wales by Caradoc of Lbancarvan, &c. 1 702 .p. 159. 

whole 
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vrhbk principal occupation f^ems to have been to pre- 
ienre the genealogy of their patrons, or at times to 
amnie them with fome fabulous ftory of their predecef- 
ion fuDg to the harp or crowd ^, an inftrument which 
Griffith ap Conan, King of Wales, is laid to have 
brought from Ireland, about the beginning of the 
twelfth centuiy. 

Id like manner, among the Caledonians, as an mgt" 
nious writer f acquaints us, " Eveiy chief in procefs 
** of time had a bard in his family, and the office be- 
** came hereditaiy. By the fucceffion of thefe bards the 
'* poems concerning the anceftors of the family were 
banded down from generation to generation ; they 
were repeated to the whole clan on folemn occaiions, 
** and always alluded to in the new compoiitions of the 
** bards." The fuccelTors of Offian the firft of poets 
were at length employed chiefly in the mean office of 
pre(erving fabulous genealogies, and flattering the pride 
of their chieftains at the estpence of truth, without 

* This is the inftinment meant in the following ^r(es of Ven. 
Bonvnatus, lib.vii. 

Romanufqae lyra plaudat tibi, barbarus harpa, 
Gnecus Achilliaca> Crotta Britanoa canat. 

See more of the Harp in War. Antiq. Hibern. cap. 22. And 
lAr.EraBS, Differt. de Bardis, p. 80. 

f Mr, Macphcrfon, in his PlflTcrtation on the Era of Offian, 
f. 128. cd. 1773. 

even 
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DISSERTATION L xril 

^cven ftncy fufficient to render their inventions either 
pleafing or plaufibk* That order of men, I believei 
is now altogether cxtindt ; yet they have left a fpirit 
of poetry in the country where they flourifhed * ; and 
Offian's harp (till yields a dying foiind among the wilda 
of Morvcn. 

Having thus given a faint view of the progrefs of 
the Oral Tradition of Poetry to thefe times, I proceed 
to fhew what arts the ancient bards employed to make 
their verfes take fuch hold of the memory of their 
countrymen, as to be tranfmitted fafe and entire 
without the aid of writing for many ages. Thefe may 
be confidered as affecting the paflions and the ear* 
Theif mode of expreffion was limple and genuine. 
They of confequence touched the paflions truly and 
effe^vely. And when tlie paffions are engaged, we 
liften with avidity to the tale that fo agreeably afteds 
them ; and remember it again with the moft prompt 
facility. This may be obferved in children, who will 
forget no circumilance of an interefting flory, more 
cfpecially if ftriking or dreadful to the fancy ; when 
they cannot remember a fhort maxim which only oc- 
cupies the judgement. The paffions of men have been 
and will be the fame through all ages. Poetry is the 
fovereign of the paffions, and will reign while they 

♦ Set Martin's, and other Defcriptions of the Wcftcrn I/Ws, 
paiEm. 

b exift. 



tm DISSERTATION I. 

cxili:. We may kugh at Sir ITadc Newton, as we have 
at Defcartes ; but we ihall always admire a Homer, an 
Offian, or a Shakfpeare. 

As the fubje6^s of thefe genuine painters of nature 
deeply interefted the heart, and by that me ins were 
fo agreeable and afFe6ling, that every hearer wifhed to 
remember them ; fo their mode of conftrudting their 
Verfe was fuch, that the remembrance was eafy and 
expeditious.: A few of their many arts to aid the me- 
inory I Ihall here enumerate. 

I. Moft of thefe Oral poems were fet to mufic, as 
would appear, by the original authors themfelves. 
That this was the cuftom fo early as the days of 
Homer, may be feen in the excellent author formerly 
adduced *. How fhould we have been affedted by 
hearing a compolition of Homer or Offian, fung and 
played by thefe immortal matters themfelves ! With the 
poem the air feems to have pafled from one age to 
another; but as no mufical compoiitions of the Greeks 
cxift, we are quite in the dark as to the nature of thefe.^ 
I fuppofe that Offian's poetry is ftill recited to its ori- 
ginal cadence and to appropriated tunes. We find, in 
an excellent modern writer f , that this mode of finging 
poetry to the harp was reckpned an accoraplifhment fo 
late as among the Saxon Eccleiiadics. The ancient 

* £nc[ulc3ry Sec. Seft. S. 

f Mr. Warton in his Hiilory of Engllfii Poetry, 

m\)(ic 
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mullc tiras Confe0cdty infinitely fQperior to oiir» in the 
^mmand of the paffions. Nay, the inufic of the moft' 
barbarous countries has had efiedb that not all the 
fliblime pathos of Corelli, or animated flrains of 
Handel, could produce. Have not the Wdfli, Irifh, 
and Scottifh tunes, greater influence over the moft in- 
formed mind at this day than the beft Italian concerto? 
What 'modern refined mufic could have the powers of 
the Ranee de Faches • of the Swifs, or the melancholy 
found of the Indian Banflia f ? Is not the war*mufic of 
the rudeft inhabitants of the wilds of America or Scot- 
land more terrible to the ear than that of the beft band 
in the Britifh army ? Or what is ftili more furprizing, 
will not the fbfter paffions be more inflamed by ai 

^ Sm Roufleftu, Dt&. de Mufique, fus ctttt articU* Though thd 
Swifs are a brave nacloiiy yet their dance^ which corref^nds to th« 
Ranee des Vaches, is like their others, rather exprei&ve of an effemi- 
nate fpirit. * Les dances des Suifles confident en un continucl 

* tMiintment de Jambe> ces pas repondoient roal au courage ferme do 

* «ctte nation. Coquillart en Ton Blazon des armd;, et des dtmCY.* 

* Les Efcofloys font les repliquesi 

* Pragois el Bretons brctonnans, 

* Les Sv/ifiTes dancent Icurs Morefquet^ 
< A. toots leurstabourins fonhanv.' 

Monf. Js4D». NotesaRabelaisi Tom» IV, p. X64. 1725. 

f See Grainger's Profo-poetic Account of the Culture of the 
Sagar^cant, Book IV. 

b 2 Turkiih 
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Turkifh sir than by the moft exquidte effort of a 
polite compofer? As we learn from an elegant au* 
thor *, whom conciirring circumftances rendered the 
beft judge that could be imagined of that fubjedt. The 
harmony therefbrf of the old traditional longs pofTefling 
fuch influence over the paHions, at the fame time that 
it rendered every expreffion neceffary to the ear, muft 
have greatly recommended them to the remembrance. 
II, Belides mufical cadence, many arts were ufed in 
the verfification to facilitate the rehearfal. Such were : 

• I. The frequent returns of the fame fentences and 
defcriptions expreiled in the very fame words. As for 
inftance, the delivery of meflages, the defcription of 
battles. Sec, Of which we meet with infinite examples 
in Homer, and fome, if I miftake not, in Oflian, 
Good ones may be found in Hardyknute, Part I. v. 123. 
&c. compared with Part II. v. 167, &c. and in Child 
Maurice, v. 3 1 , with v. 67 ; and innumerable fuch in 
the ancient Traditional Poetry of all nations. Thefe 
ferved as land-marks, in the view of which the memory 
travelled fecure over the intervening fpaces. On this 
head falls likewife to be mentioned, what we call The 
Burden, that is, the unvaried repetition of one or more 
lines fixing the tone of the poem throughout the whole. 
That this is very ancient among the barbaric nations, 
may be gathered from the known Song of Regiier 

♦ Letters of Lady M. W. Moniagw, XXXIII. 

Lodbrogy 
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Lodbrdg^ to be foxmd in Olaus Wormius * ; every 
ilaEiza of which begins with one and the fame line. 
So many of our ballads, both ancient and modern, 
have this aid to the memory, that it is unnecelFary to 
condefcend on any in particular. 

2. Alliteration was before the invention of rime 
greatly ufed, chiefly by the nations of Northern origi- 
nal to affift the remembrance of their traditional poe- 
try. Moft of the Runic methods of verlification con- 
fifted in this practice. It was the only one among the 
Saxon poets, from whom it palTed to the Enghfh and 
Scottidi f . When rime became common, this wluch 

was 

* Regner Lodbrog, King of Denmark, fiourifhed in the Ninth 
Century. 

•f» SeeHicket, Ling, Vet* Sept. Thef. c. 23. From the Saxons he 
ohfenres, that the author of Pierce Plowman drew this practice, 
c. 21. This poem was written about 1350. There is a remarkable 
iimilarity in its flyle and manner with thofe very curious pieces of 
ancient Scottish poetry, ftiled The Prophecies of Thomas Rymer^ 
Marvellous Merling, Beid, Berlington, Waldhare, Eltraine, Ba* 
nifter, and Sybilla, printed at Edinburgh, in 1615, and reprinted 
from that edition, 1742, 8to. It is very furprifing that the re- 
fpeAable editor of Ancient Scot tip? Poemiy fr§m the MS, 9f Gcorgt 
Bannatynfy 1568. Edin. 1770, fcems to regard thefe as no an- 
cienter than the time of Queen Mary. His reafoni are only 
founded on the modern appearance of fome particular paflTages. 
That they have been modernized and corrupted, I will readily 

b 3 allow ; 
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was before thought to conftitute the fole diSemz^ 
betwixt profe and yerfe, was dill regarded as an aGC«f«' 

fary 

allow; but that they are on the main nc^^rly as ancient >as Ryiaer*8 
titfi^f >vhodIe4 about the beginuing of the 14th. Century, I believe 
f)ie learned muft confefs from intriniic evidence, ia fach cafes the 
fureft of all. Not to mention that Sir David Lindfay, who wrote 
in the reign of James V, is an undoubted wltnefs that they rauft 
be more anciept than this eminent Antiquary wouM infer. For in 
enumerating the methods he took to divert that prince while under 
his care in his infancy, after condcfcendiog on (bme ri^btle ^ir<r 
cumftances, as 

Whan thou waft young I bare thee in my arra 
Full tenderly till thou began to gang; 
And in thy bed oft happed thee full warm. 
With lute in hand then fweetly to thee fang. 
Sometime in dancing fiercefully I flang. 
And fpmetimes playing fatrfes on the flure. 
And fomctimes of mine office taking curt. 
And fometimes like a feind trantfigurate. 
And fomctimc like a grcefy ghoft of gay, 
In divers forms of times disfigurate, Sep. 

He adds, 

/ 

n 

T.hc Pr«phefics of Rymer, Bede, and MtrltH^ 
Arid many other plcafant hiftory 
Of the.red Erin, and Gyre Car/i», 
Cofpforting thcc when that I faw thee fory. 

£piftU tc di€ King, frcfxcd tc bis Dream* 

Th*y 
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fary grace, and was carried to a ludicrous length by 
fome poets of no mean rank in both nations. So 

late 



They begin thus : 

Merling fays in his book, who will retd rights 
Althoach his fayings be uncouth, they ihall be true foun^j 
In the feventh chapter read who fo willy 
One thoufand and more after Chrift's birth. 
Then the Chalnalider of Cornwall is called. 
And the wolf out of Wales is vanquiihed for aye, 
Then many ferlief (hall fall, and many folk ihall die. 

This exordium is evidently retouched by a modern hand. — Bat 
▼ery many of the pafTages feem to (Vand in their original form, 
as the following lines^ which are all in the Saxon manner^ wiU 
teftify: 

And derfly dung down without any doome— ^ 

A proud prince in -the preis lordly ihall light) 

,With bold Barons in buihment to battle fhall wend. ■ 

There (hall a galyart goat with a golden horn.— - 

And many fimilar. That prophecy which bears the name of 
Thomas Rymer is not deftitute of poetic graces. It opens with the 
following lines : 

Still on my ways as I went 
Out throuch a land befide a lee, 
I met a bairn upon the bent *, 
Methought him feemly for to fee^ 

♦ Modernized wayj though ajain/i the rime, 

b 4 I afked 
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late as the reign of Qiieen Elizabeth we find the fol-* 
lowing lines in a pourt poet : 

Princes puff'd ; barons bluftered ; lords began lowr. 
Knights ttorm'd ; fquires flartled, like fteeds in aftowr; 
Pages and yeomen yelled out in the hall *• 

* 

Anii William Dunbar, the chief of the old Scqttifti 
poets, begins a copy of verfes to the King thus, 

SznCt Salyatpr fend filver forrow f • 

I afked him wholly his Intentj 

Good Sir, if your will be, 

Since that ye bide uppn the bent| 

Some uncouth tidisgs tell you m6 : 

When (hall all thcfc wars be gone ? 

That leil men may live in lee ; 

Or when fhall Fafehude go from home^ 

And Lawtie blow his horn on hie ? 

I looked from me not a mile. 

And faw twa knights upon a lee, hcc, 

I imagine, however, they are all the compofures of one hand ; 
aofl, if. I may ufc a conJQilure, were written immediately after the 
vifions qf Pierce Plo^vman, every Englilh poem of note in thofc 
days being foon fucceedcd by an imitation in Scotland. 

* King Ryence's Challenge, in the Keliqucs of Ancient ^Englifh 
Poetry. ^&/. III. /. 27. 

-}• Binnatync's Scottilb Poems, p. 68. 

III. 
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in. But the greateft affifbnce that could be found to 
the tradition of poetry was derived from the invention 
of rime ; which is far more ancient than is commonly 
believed* One of the moil learned men this age has 
produced ^, has fhewn that it is common in Scripture* 
AJl the Pfalms confift of riming verfes, and many other 
palT^ges which he names. They were ufed among the 
Greeks fo early as the time of Gorgias the Sicilian, 
wj^o taught the Athenians this practice. And though 
the fpirit of the Greek and Latin languages did not 
always admit of them in poetry, yet they were ufed as 
occafional beauties by their moft celebrated writers. 
Homier, Heliod, and Virgil, have a few, though ap« 
parently more from chance than defign. The ancient 
Saturnine verfes were all rimes, as an old commentator f 
informs us* And it is more than probable they were 
fo conflru£led merely that the memory might the more 
eaiily preferve them, their licence forbidding their 
being committed to writing. Thofe who would wiih to 
know more particularly the univerfality of this mode 
of verfifying among the other ancient nations, may 
confult the Huetiana of the moft learned and refpeft- 
able Bifliop of Avranches J. The Eaftern poetry con- 
iifls altogether, if I miftake not, of riming lines, as 
may be obferved in the fpecimens of Hafiz their mofl: 

*^ Lc Clcrc, Blblioth. Univerfcllc, torn* IX. 
f Servius ad Gccrg. II. rcr. 386. 
X Scft. 78. 

illuflrious 



xm DISSERTATION I. 

iUuflrkms writer, latdy publHhed *• It appears, how- 
erer, that aUiteration fiipplied the place of rime with 
the Northern nations till within a recent period f • 
Offian's poetiy, I fuppofe, is in flanzas fomething like 
our ballad meafure ; thou^ it were to be wifhed the 
tranilator had ^voured us with fome information on 
this head evidenced by large fpecimens of the original. 
He indeed acquaints us that *^ Each vecfe was fo con- 
*^ ne^ed with thofe which preceded, or followed it, 
** that if one line had been remembered in a ftanza, it 
** was almoft impoffible to forget the reft J ;*' but thit 
ftands greatly in need of explanation. 

The coqiunon ballad ftanza is fo Umple, that it has 
been ufed by moft nations as the firft mode of con- 
ftni^^ing rimes* The Spanifh romanzes bear a great 
refemblance in this, as in other refpeds, to the Scottifh 
Ballads. In both, every alternate line ends with fimilar 
vowels, though the confonants are not fo ftri6Uy at- 
tended to. As for inftance, in the former we have 
iauaf ffJMda\ malay pdlabra\ vegOy cueva \ rompan^ «voU 
toHos; for rimes : and in the later, middle ^ girdle i hep^ 
hked'y Buleighany tdk him ; &c. The Englifh, even in 
the ruder pieces of their firft minftrels, fecm to have 

* Jonei, Comment. Poefeot Aiiaticx^RIchardfon'i Specimen of 
Fcrfian Poetry. 

f 01. Worm. Lit. Run. p. 165 & I7<. 

t Dlffert. on the Era of OHian, p. *»8. ed. 1773. 

paid 
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paid •more attention to the correfpondence of their con* 
fonantSy as may be obferved in the curious CoUedtion 
pubbibed by Dr. Eercy. 

As the fimplicity of this flanza rendered it eafy to 
the compofer, and hkevvife more natural to exprefs the 
paffions, fo it added to the facility of recolledUon. It's 
tone is fedate and flow. The rimes' occur feldom, and 
at equal diflances : though when a more violent paflion 
is to be painted, by doubling the rimes , they at once 
exprefled the mind better, and diverfified the harmony. 
Of this the reader will obfer\'e many inflances in this 
colle6Uon9 as, Here maun I lie, here maun 1 die: Uke 
heacon hricht at deid of nicbt : Na river heir^ Tny dame fa 
dfir: &c. and, to give a very folemn movement to the 
cadence, they fometimes tripled the rime, an inftance 
of which may be obferved in the firfl flanza of Child 
Maurice. 

When all the circumftances here hinted at are confi- 
dered, we fhall be lefs apt to wonder, that, by the con- 
currence of mufical air, retentive arts in the compo- 
poiition, and chiefly of rime, the moft noble produc- 
tions of former periods have been preferved in the me- 
mory of a fucceflion of admirers, and have had the 
good fortune to arrive at our times pure and uncor- 
rufted. 
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ON THE TRAGIC BALLAD. 

THAT ipccies of poetry which we denominate 
Ballad, is peculiar to a barbarous period* In 
an advanced ftate of arts, the Comic Ballad aiTumes the 
form of the Song or Sonnet, and the Tragic or Heroic 
Ballad that of the higher Ode. ^ 

The caufe of our pleafure in feeing a moiunful event 
reprefented, or hearing it defcribed, has been attempted 
tq be explained by many critics *. It feems to arife 
from the mingled paflions of Admiration of the art of 
the author, Curioiity to attend the termmation. De- 
light arifing from a refiedtion on our own fecurity, and 
the Sympathetic Spirit. 

^ Ariftotle, Scaliger, Dubos, Trapp in his PrxIeAions, Hume, 
EiTay on Tragedy ; but above all Mu Burke in his Enquiry into 
the Sublime and Beautiful. 

In 
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In giving this pleafiire, perhaps the Tragic Ballad 
yields to no effort of human genius. When we penife 
a pdiihed Tragedy or Ode, we admire the art of the 
author, and are led to praiie the invention ; but when 
we read an unartful defcription of a melancholy event^ 
our paffions are more intenfely moved. The laboured 
produ^ions of the informed compofer refemble a Greek 
or Roman temple ; when we enter it, we admire the 
art of the builder* The rude effufions of the Gothic 
Mufe are like' the moniunents of their Architedhire* 
We are filled with a religious reverence, and, forgetting 
our praife of the contriver, adore the prefent deity. 

I believe no Tragic BaUad of renowned Antiquity 
has reached our times, if we deny the beautiful and 
pathetic carmen db aty in Catullus a title to thi» 
dafs; which, as a modem critic of note has obferved*| 
feems a tranflation from fome Greek DUbyrambic\^ 
fas more ancient than the times of that poet. His 
tranflation of Sappho's Ode might fhew that he took 
a delight in the ancient Greek compofitions, from which 
indeed he feems to have derived in a great meafure his 
peculiarly delicate vein. 

♦ EflVy on the writings and g«mus of Pope, p. 324. 3</*</. 

f The Ditbyramh'm were Heroic Songs, written with the liigheKi 
glow of poetic fancy in honour of the ancient deities. Ariftotle. 
informs us, that the Greek Tragedy originated from theza; as 
their Comedy did from their Paftoral Love Songs, 

But 
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Bnt it tv^ mAi the nations in a^ate of barbarity^ 
that this effafion of the heart flouriflied as in it^s pro* 
per foil; their focietics, rude and irregular, were fall of 
tWffitudes, and every ho\ir fubjedt to the moft dreadfdi 
tcddents. The Minftrels> who only knew, and were 
ittipired by the ptefent manners, caught the tale of 
ittortality, and recorded it for the inftruftion and en- 
ttitainment of others. It pleafcd by moving the pal^ 
fions, and, at the fame time, afforded caution to their 
tuditora to*guard againft fimilar mif-ad ventures, 

' It isamufing to obferve how expreflive the poetry of 
every country is of its real manners. That of the 
Northern nations is ferocious to the higheft degree** 
Nor need we wonder that thofe, whofe laws obliged 
them to decide the moft trifling debate with the 
iword*, delighted in a vein of poetry, which only 
psAntcA deeds of blood, and objedte horrible to the 
imaginatioii. The ballad poetry of the Spaniards is 
tkiged with the romantic gallantry of that nation. The 
hero is all complaifance; and takes off his helmet in 
the heat of combat, when he thinks on his miftrefs. 
That of the Englifh is generous and bra\'e. In their 
moft noble ballad, Percy laments over the death of his 

♦ Frotho ctiim III. Danorum rex, qucraadmodum Saxo, lib.V. 
lerert, dc qualibet controveffia fcrro decerni lanxit ; fpeclolius 
virilrat quam verbis, conflisen4ua cxiftlmans. Schedius de dik 
Qtr* Syng, II. r. 46. 

mortal 
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mortal foe. That of the Scots is perhaps, like the fiicof 
of their country, more various than the reft. We fiad 
in it the bravery of the Englifh, the gallantry of the 
Spanifh, and I am afraid in fome inflances the feropUj 
•f the Northern, 

A late writer* has remarked, that, ** theScottifh 
*• tunes, whether melancholy or gay; whether amorous, 
*'' martial, or paftoral, are in a flyle highly original, 
** and moft feelingly expreflive of all the paffions from 
*' the fweeteft to the moft terrible." He proceeds, 
*^ Who was it that thew out thofe dreadful wild ex* 
** preiiions of di{lra(5tion and melancholy in La^Cul^ 
** ro/s*s Dream ? an old compofition, now I am afraid 
*^ loft, perhaps becaufe it was almoft too t^rtbfe for 
** the ear." 

This compofition is neither lofl, nor is it too terri- 
ble for the ear. On the contraiy, a child might hear 
it repeated in a winter night without the finallcft emo- 
tion. A copy f of it now lyes before me, and as fome 

* Mifcellitnics by John Armftrong, M. D. vol. II. p. 154. 

f It is intituled, '< A Godly Dream compiled by Elizabeth 
** Mclvil, Lady Culrofs younger, at the requeft of a Wall." 
Edinburgh, 1737, i2mo. p. 20. It is either reprinted hta fomt 
former edition, or from a MS. It was written, I conjednre, about 
the end of the Sixteenth Century ; but in this edition I fufpeft feve- 
ral ezprelGons are modernized and altered to accommodate it to the 
common capacity. 

curiofity 
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ciirioiity may have been raifed by the above remark, I 
Ihall here give an account of it* The dreadful and 
melancholy of this produ£tion are folely of the religious 
kindy and may have been deeply affeding to the enthu* 
fiadic at the period in which it was wrote : It begins 
thus; 

Upon a day as I did mourn full fore, 
For iundry things wherewith my foul was grieved, 
My grief increafed, and grew more and more, 
I comfort fled, and could not be relieved ; 
With heavineis my heart was fore mifchieved, 
I loathed my life, I could not eat nor drink, 
I might not fpeak, nor look to none that lived. 
But mufed alone, and divcrfe things did think* 

This wretched world did fd moleft my mind, 
I thought upon this falfe and iron age, 
And how our hearts are fo to vice inclined, 
That Satan feems moft fearfully to rage, 
Nothing on earth my forrow could .afwage, 
1 felt my fin fo ftrongly to increafe ; 
1 grieved the fpirit was wont tx> be my pledge; 
My ibul was plunged into moil deep diilreis* 



Her 
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Htr Ssricmr. is thea fiqf>9fe$l to ^ppas^r in ^ d^^e^uAf 
imd lead her through tosiay b»irrbii^^(h: icapes into 
Heaven : ... 

' i ■ 

Throu^ dreadful den*, which made my heart a£^^» 
He bare me up^when I begin to tire; 
Sometimet .wc damb oer cragie mQUptains high; < 
And fopoetimes ftayed on ugly braes of faad|, 
They were fo ftay that wonder w$8 to feej . 
But whep I jfeared, he held me by the hand.— • 
Through great deferts we wandered on our vs^ay^r- 
Forward we paft on narrow bridge of tree, 
^ Oer waters great which hideoally did roar, &c« 

The oxoft Jterriblp pafTag^ to a fuperftitious ear, is 
that in which (he fupppfes h^rlelf (uipended over the 
Gulph of Perdition : 

£re I was ware, one gripped me at laft. 

And held n^ high above a flaming fire^ 

The fire was gnsat, the heat did pierce me fore^ . * 

My faith grew weak, my grip was vtty fmall* 

I trembled faft, my fear grew more and more*' 

My hands did (hake that I held him withall. 

At length they looied^ then I began to &11, <Scp« 



At 



xaody DISSERTATION 11. 

At length (he arrives in view of the Heaventy man- 
'fions in a ftanza, which, to alter a little her own ex- 
preflion, * Glifters With tinfU.* 

I looked tip unto that caftle fair 
Gliflering with gold; and flixnidg fihrer bright 
The ftately towers did mount above the air ; 
They blinded me they call fo great a light, 
My heart was glad tP fee that joyM fight, 
My voyage then I thought it not in vain, 
I him befought to guide me there aright^ 
" With many vows never to tire again, 

\ ■ 

And. the whole concludes with an exhortation to a 
pious life* 

, But what has the Chriilian religion to da with poetry? 
In the true poetic terrible, I beKeve, fome paffages in 
Hardyknute yield to no attempt of a ftrong and dark 
fancy. The Ballad flylcd Edward may, I fear, be ra- 
ther adduced as an evidence that this difpleafes, when 
it riies to a degree of the horrible, which that fingular 
piece certainly partakes of. 

The Pathetic is the other principal walk of the 

Tragic Muie: and in this the Scottifh Ballads yield 

to no compofitions whatever. What can be imagined 

more moving than the cataftrophes of Offian's Dar- 

*thula, the moft pathetic of all poems ? or of Hardyk- 

4 nute, 
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nute. Child Mauriccy and indeed moft of the pieces 
now colloftid? Were ever the feelings of a fond mothet 
expreiTed in language equal in funplicity and pathos to 
that of Lady Bothwell ? — This leads me to remark, that 
the diale£^ in which the Scottish Ballads are written 
gives them a great advantage in point of touching the 
paffions* Their language is rough and unpolifhed, and 
feems to flow immediately from the heart *• We meet 
with no concettos or fir-fetched thoughts in them. 
They poflefs the pathetic power in the higheft degree, 
becauie they do not a^fe^t it ; and are flriking, becauie 
they do not meditate to ftrike* 

• Moft of the compofitions now offered to the publick, 
have already received approbation. The mutilated 
Fragment of Hardyknute formerly in print, was ad- 
mired and celebrated by the ^aq critics. As it is now, 
I am inclined to think, given in it's original periedion, 
it is certainly the moft noble production in this ftyle 
that ever appeared in the world. The manners and 
chara6lers are ftrongly marked, and well prefcrved. 
The incidents deeply interefting ; and the cataftrophe 
new and affe6ting. I am indebted for moft of the 
ftanzas, now recovered, to the memoty of a lady in 
Lanarkfliire. 

Dionyf, HaU 

c z A 
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' . A jnodefn lytic poet of the firft dsA ^' hai pro* 
DtouDced Child Maurice a Divine Ballad* ** ArifiotWV 
t*^ befl rules," fays he, ^* are obferved in it in a maa- 
'* ner that fhews the author had never read Ariftotle/* 
Indeed, if any one will perufe Ariflotle's Art of Poetiy 
with DaciePs Eluddations, and afterwards cdmpafo 
their moil approved rules with this fimple Ballad, he 
will find that they are better illuflrated by this rude 
effort of the Gothic Mufe, than by the mo(k ex^uifite 
Tragedy of ancient or modern times. The (Ediput 
Tyrannus of Sophocles, the Athalie of Racine, thd 
Merope of Maffei, and even the very excellent DraoUi^ 
which feems imnjediately founded on it, not excepted^ 
There being many delicate flrokcs in this original, which 
the plot adopted by that author forbad his making 
proper ufe ef. This does honour at once to the un- 
known compofer of this Ballad, and to the firil of cri- 
tics. In the former the reader will admire a genius, 
that, probably untracked by erudition, could produce 
a fiory correiponding to the intricate though natural 
rules of the Greek author. To the latter will be 
readily confirmed the applaufe of an ancient f , that, 
he was the fecretary of Nature, and his pen was ever 
dipped in good fenfe. 

• Mr. Gray. See his Letters publlihed by Mr. Mafon. ScA. IV. 
Uu XXV. 

f Apud Suldam. 

Thefe, 
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Thefe, and the other monuments of ancient Scottifh 
Poetry, which have JiJready appeared, are in this edi- 
tion given muchriaore corre6l ; and a few are now firfl: 
publifhed from tradition. The Editor imagined they 
poffefTed fome imall beauties, elfe they would not have 
been added to this Selection. Their feeming antiquity 
was only regarded as it enhanced their real graces. 

MDCCLXXVI *. 

* Thefc Difl*ertations, &c. were written of this date, but flight 
additions have been made to them from time to time; as the readcc 
^Irill ebfeirve from references to books publlflled fince that perioct '' 
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AN HEROIC BALLAD. 
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STATELY ftqtt &c caft the ha. 
And fiately ilept hb weft; 
IPvXL fisventy yeirs he niiw had fene. 

With fccrce fevin yeirs of reft. 
He livit whan Britons breach of faith 

Wrocht Scotland meiklic wae, 
And ay his fword tanld to their coft 
He was their deidly fae* 



Hie on a hill his came ftude. 

With halls and touris a hicht, lO 

And gudely chambers fidr to fee, 

Whar he lodgit mory a knicht* 
His dame fa peirles anes, and fidr, 

Forchafte, andbewtie, fene, 
Na marrow had in a the land, ij 

Save Emergard the qnene* 

B FuU 
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Full thirtein fons to him fhe bare, 

All men of valour flout, 
In bluidy ficht, with fword in hand^ 

Nyne lofl their lives hot doubt; id 

Four yit remaind ; lang mote they live 

To ftand by liege and land : 
Hie was their fame, hie was their micht^ 

And hie was their command. 

Greit luve they bare to Fairly fair, ij^ 

Their fifler faft and deir, 
Her girdle fhawd her middle jimp^ 

And gowden glift her hair. 
JVhat waefou wae her bewtie bred ! 
5 Waefou to young and auld, JO 

waefou I trow to kyth and kin. 
As ftory ever tauld# 

The King of Norfe, in fummcr tide, 

^ . Puft up with pouir and micht. 

Landed in fair Scotland the yle;, jjj 

Wi mony a bardie knicht. 
The tidings to our /glide Scots king 

Came as he fat at dyne 
•With noble chiefs in braive aray, 

Drinking the bluid red wyne. 40 

" To 
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'** To horfe, to horfc, my royal liege ! 

** Your faes Hand oq the ftrand; 
** Full twenty thoufand glittering fpeirs 

** The chcifs of Norfe command. 
** Bring me my fteid Mage dapple gray." 45 

Our gude king raife and cryd : 
A truftier beiil in all the land, 

A Scots king nevir feyd, 

** Gae, little page, tell Hardyknute^ 

** Wha lives on hill fa hie, jo 

•' To draw his fvvord, the dreid of fae«, 

** And hafte and follow me.'* 
The little page flew fwift as dart. 

Flung by his matter's arm; 
* Cum down, cum down, lord Hardyknutc, 55 

* And red your king frae harm.' 

Then reid, reid grew his dark-brown cheiks 

Sae did his dark -brown brow ; 
His luiks grew kene, as they were wont 

In danger grit to do. 60 

He has tane a horn as grene as grafs, 

And gien five founds fa fhrill. 
That tries in grene wode fhuke thereat, 

Sae loud rang ilka hill. 

B a His 
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His fons in manly iport and glie 

Had pafl the fummer's mom ; 
Whao lo ! down in a grafly dale. 

They heard their father*s horn* 
* That horn, quoth they, neir founds in peacCi 

* We have other ii)ort to bide ;* 70 

And fune they hied them up the hill. 

And fune were at his fide. 

" Late, late yeflrene, I weind in peace 

*' To end my lengthcnd lyfe; 
*' My age micht well excufe my arm 7^ 

** Frae manly feats of ftryfe : 
'* But now that Norfe docs proudly boaft 

*' Fair Scotland to enthral, 
** It's neir be faid of Hardyknute, 

" He feird to fecht or fidl, 80 

** Robin of Rothfay bend thy bow, 

** Thy arrows fhute ia leil, 
** That mony a comely countenance 

" They've turn'd to deidly pale, 
" Braive Thomas take ye but your lance, 8j 

** Ye neid na weapons mair; 
** Gif ye fecht wi't, as ye did ancs, 

** Gainfl Weflmorcland*8 fierce heir. 

**And 
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^^ And Malcolm, licht of fiite as flag 

** That runs in ibreil wilde, 90 

M Get me my thouiands thrie of men 

•* Weil bred to fword and fliield : 
^* J^ring me my horfe and hamiline, 

** My blade of metal clere." 
If faes but kend the hand it bare, 9; 

They fune had fled for feir. 

•* Fareweil my dame fae peirlefs gude,'* 

And tuke her by the hand, 
•* Fairer to me in age you feim 

** Than maids for bevvtie famd : • 100 

*.* My youngeft fon foil here remain, 

** To guard thefe ftately touirs, 
**' And ihute the filver bolt that keips 

** Sae faft your painted bowers." 

And firft fhe wet her comly cheiks, loj 

And then her boddice grene ; 
The fllken cords of twirtle twift 

Were plet with filver fhene ; 
And apron fet with mony a dye 

Of neidle-wark fae rare, ixo 

Wove by nae hand, as ye may giicfs^ 

Save that of FaHy fair. 

B % And 
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And he has ridden our muir and mofs, 

Our hills and mony a glen, 
Whan he cam to a wounded knicht^ j I j 

Making a heavy mane : 

* Here maun I lye, here maun I dye 

' By treacheries faufe gyles ; 

* Witlefs I was that eir gave faitli 

* To wicked woman's fmyles.' I2« 

*' Sir knicht, gin ye were in my bouir^ 

*' To lean on lilken feat, 
*' My lady's kyndlie care you'd pruvc 

*' Wha neir kend deidly hate; 
** Hirfell wald watch ye all the day, 12 j 

*' Hir maids at deid of nicht; 
** And Fairly fair your heart would cheir, 

*' As fhe flands in your ficht. 

** Arife, young knicht, and mount your fteid, 

* ' Bricht lows the fliynand day ; 1 30 

• ' Chufe frae my menie wham ye pleife, 
'* To leid ye on the way.'* 

\Vi fmylefs luik, and vifage wan 
The wounded knicht replyd, 

f Kynd chieftain your intent purfue, 135 

* For heir I maun abide. 



To 
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* To me nac after day nor nicht 

* Can eir be fweit or fair; 

' But fune benethe fum draping trie, 

* Cauld dethe fall end my care.* 140 
3tiU him to win llravc Hardyknutc, 

Nor ftrave he lang in vain ; 
Short pleiding eithly micht prevale, '^ "^ 

Him to his lure to gain. 

** I will return wi fpeid to bide, 145 

.** Your plaint and mend your wae« 
** But private grudge maim neir be quelled^ 

** Before our countries- fie. 
•* Mordac, thy eild may belt be fp^ird 

** The fields of fhyfe fraemang ; 150 

•* Convey Sh* knicht to my abode, 

** And meife Ws egre pang.' 
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Syne he has gane far h)md, out owr 

Lord Chattan's land fae wyde ; 
That lord a worthy wicht was ay, 155 

Whan faes his courage feyd : 
Of Pi6li(h race, by mother's fide ; 

Whan Pids ruled Caledon, 
Lord Chattan claimd the princely maid, 

When he fayd Pidifh crowij. 160 

B 4 Now 
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Now with hj8 ferct and ftalwart train 

He recht a rifing hicht, 
Whar braid encampit on the dale, 

Norfe army lay in ficht ; 
^* Yonder my valiant ions, fiill ferce i6 j 

" Our raging rievcrs wait, 
^* On the unconquerit Scottifh fwaird 

** To try with us their fate. 

** Mak oriibns to him that favM 

^* Our fauls upon the 'iitde ; 17Q 

^* Syne braiyely fliaw yoiu* veins are fill^ 

" Wi Caledonian bluid.'.' 
Then furth he drew his truflie glaive. 

While thoufands ^ around, 
Drawn frae their iheiths glanc'd in the Am, 1711 

And loud the bugils found. 

To join his king, adown the bill 

In hafle his march he made. 
While playand pibrocl^s minfbrals meit 

Afore him {lately ftrade. |8q 

* Thrife welcum, valifmt ftoup of weir, 

* Thy nation's flieild and pride, 

* Thy king na rpafoun has to feir, 

f Whan thou art by his £de. 

Whan 
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Whan bows w^re bent, and darts were thrtwn, zQ| 

for thrang fcerce cold they fiie. 
The darts clave arrows as they met, 

Eir faes their dint mote drie, 
Lang did they rage, and fecht full ferce, 

Wi little ikaith to man 4 x8o 

^^t bluidy, bluidy was the feilc} 

Or that lang day was done ! 

The king of Scots that findle bruikM 

The war that luikM like play, 
Drew his braid fword, and brake his bow, 193 

pea bows ieim'd but delay. 
QSOth noble Rothfay, ♦ Mine I'll keep, 

• I wate it*8 bleid a fcore.* 
M Hafte up my merrie men," ciyd the king, 

As he rade on before. 100 

'^fhc king of Node he focht to find, 

Wi him to mcnfe the faucht ; 
But on his forehpad there did licht 

A (harp unfoniie fhaft: 
As he his hand pat up to feil 20$ 

The wound, an arrow kein, 
O waefii chance ! there pind his hand 

In midfl atweene his eyne. 

* Re\cngc ! 
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•Revenge! revenge I* cryd Rothlay^s heir, 

* Your mail -coat fail nocht bide ix« 

* The llrenth and fharpnefs of my dart,* 

Whilk fhared the riever's fide. 
Anither arrow weil he markM 

It perc'd his neck in twa ; 
His hands then quat the filver reins, aij 

He law as card did fa. 

* Sair bleids my liege! Sair, fair hebleids!* 
Again with micht he drew, / 

And gefture dreid his fhirdy bow ; 

Faft the braid arrow flew: 2l# 

Wae to the koicht he ettled at; 

Lament now quene Elgreid; 
Hire dames to wail your darling's fell. 

His youth, and comely meid, 

* Tak aff, tak afF his coflly jupe,* a« 

(Of gold well was it t^ynd, 
Knit like the fowlers net, throuch whilk 
His fteily harnes fhynd.) 

* Beir Node that gift frae me, and bid 

* Him venge the bluid it weirs ; 330 
■* Say if he face my bended bow 

* He fure na weapon feirs.* 

Proud 
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Proud Norfe with giant body tall, 

Braid (boulder, and arms ftrong ; 
Cryd * Whar is Hardyknute fae famd, 235 

* And feird at Britain's throne ? 

* ,Tho Britons tremble at his name, 

* I fune fall raak him wail, 

* That eir my fword was itiade fae fliarp, 

* Sae faft his coat of mail.* 240 

That brag his flout heart cold na bide. 

It lent him youthfu micht : 
** I'm Hardyknute. This day," he crjcd, 

** To Scotland's king I hicht 
M To lay thee law as horfe's hufe; 245 

** My word I mein to kelp:" 
Syne with the firfl: dint eir he flrakc 

He gar'd his body blcid. 

Norfe ene like grey gofehauk ilaird wilde, 
He fich'd wi fliame and fpyte ; 2 50 

* Difgrac'd is now my far famd arm 

* That left thee pouir to flryke.* 
Syne gied his helm a blow fae fell, 

It made him down to ftoup, 
Sae law as he to ladies us'd, 255 

In courtly gyfc to lout. 



Full 
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Full fune he rasM his bent body ; 

His bou he marveld fair, 
Sen blaws til! than on him but dar'd 

As touch of Fairly fair. 160 

Node ferlied too as fair as he, 

To fee his ftately luik; 
Sae fune as eir he ftrake a fae, 

Sae fune his lyfe he tuke. 

Whar, like a fyre to hether fet, 265 

Bauld Thomas did advance, 
A fturdy fae, with luik enrag*d, 

Up towards him did prance. 
He fpurd his fteid throuch thickeft ranks 

The hardy youth to quell ; 270 

Wha flude unmuvit at his approach 

His furie to repell. 

* That fhort bro\yn fhaft, fae mcinly trimd, 

* Lukes like poor Scotland's geir ; 

* But dreidfa feims the nifty point !* 27 J 

And loud he leuch in jeir. 
** Aft Britons blude has dim'd it*8 fhyne 

" It's point cut fliort their vaunt." 
Syne perc'd the bofter's bairded cheik 

Nae time he tuke to taunt, :^8» 

2 Skoit 
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Short while he in hit fadil fwang; 

His ftirrip was nae ftay^ 
But feible hang his unbent knie^ 

Sair taken he was, fey ! 
Swyth on the hardend clay he fell, 185 

Richt far was heard the thud; 
But Thomas lukM not as he lay 

All waltering in his blude, 

Wi careles gefhire, mind unmuv'd, ] 

On rade he north the plain 294^ 

His feim in peace, or ferceft fliyfe, 

Ay recklefs, and the fame. 
Nor pt his heart dames' dimpeld cheik 

Cold meife faft luve to bruik; 
Till vcngefu Ann retumd his fcom, igj 

Then languid grew his luke. 

In thrauis of dethe, wi wallow'd cheik^ 

All panting on the plain, 
The bleiding corps of warriours lay, 

Neir to arife again : 300 

Ncir to return to native land ; 

Na mair wi blythfum founds 
To boift the glories of that day. 

And ihaw their iliynand wounds. 



On 



14 SCOTTISH 

On Norway's coaft the widowd dame 305 

May wafti the rocks wi teirs, 
May lang luke owr the fhiples feas 

Before her mate appeirs. 
Ceife, Emma, ceife to hope in vain. 

Thy lord lyes in the clay; 310 

The valiant Scots na rievers thole 

To carry lyfe away. 

There on a lee, whar ftands a croft 

"Set up for monument, 
Thoufands fu ferce, that fummer's day, 315 

Fiird kene wars black intent. 
Let Scots while Scots praife Hardyknute 

Let Norfe the name aye dreid ; 
Ay how he faucht, aft how he fpaird 

Sail lateft ages reid. 330 

Loud and chill blew the wefllin wind, 

Sair beat the hea\y fliouir, 
Mirk grew the nicht ere Hardyknute 
"^ .Wan neir his llately touir : 
His touir that us'd wi torches bleife 335 

To fliyne {nt far at nicht 
Seim'd now as black as mourning wcid 

Na manel fair he lich*d# 

6 *« Thereat 
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•• Thcre*8 na licht in my lady*s bouir, 

** There** na licht in my ha; 3 30 

•* Na blynk fliynes round my Fairly fair, 

•' Na ward ilands on my wa. 
*♦ What bodes it ? Robert, Thomas, iky.*» 

Na anfwer fits their dreid. 
I* Stand back my fons I'll be your gydc/' 335 

But by they paft wi fpeid. 

•• As fail: I ha fped owr Scotland's faes— '* 

There ceis'd his brag of weir, 
Sair (hamd to mind ocht but his dame. 

And maiden Fairly fair. 340 

Black feir he feh, but what to feir 

He wift nae yit wi dreid: 
Sair ihuke his body, fair his limbs 

And a the waniour fiied. 
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PART n. 

RETURN, return, yc men of bluid^ 
" And bring me back my chyldel'' 
A dolefii voice frae mid the ha 

Reculd, wi echoes wylde. 
Beftraught wi dule and dreid, na pouir 

Had Hardyknute at a; 
Full thrife he raught his ported fpeir^ 
And thriiie he let it fa. 



i 



** O haly God, for his deir fake, 

•* Wha favd us on the rude- 
He tint his praier, and drew his glaive^ 

Yet reid wi Norland bluid. 
•* Brayd on, brayd on, my ftalwart fohs^ 

** Grit caufe we ha to feir ; 
•♦ But aye the canny ferce contemn 

** The hap they canna veirJ 



II 
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• Return, return, ye men of bluid^ 

* And bring me back my chylde I* 
The dolefii voice frae mid the ha 

Reculd, wi echoes wylde* 
The florm grew rife, throuch a the lift 

The rattling thunder rang. 
The black rain fhour'd, and lichtning glcat 

Their harnifine alang. 
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"What feir pofTeft their bo^g breeds 25 

Whan, by the gloomy glotir^ 
The cafUe ditch wi deed bodies 

They faw was filled out owr ! 
Qyoth Hardyktiute ** 1 wold to Chryftc 

** The Norfc had wan the day^ 30 

^* Sae I had keipt at hame but anes, 

*« Thilk bluidy feats to ftay/* 

Wi Ipeid they paft, and func they recht 

The bafe-courts founding bound, 
Deip groans fith heard, and throuch the midc 

Lukd wiftfully around. 
The moon, frae hind a fable cloud, 

Wi fudden twinkle fhane, 
Whan, on the cauldrif eard, they fand 

The gude Sir Mordac iayh. 40 

Befprent wi gore, fra helm to ipur. 

Was the trew -hear tit knicht ; 
Swith frae his fteid fprang Hardyknute 

Muv*d wi the heavy ficht. 
*' O fay thy mafter's (hield in weir, 45 

** His fawman in the ha, 
•* What hatefu chance cold ha the pouir 

•* Tolay thycildfaelaw?" 
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To his complaint the bleiding knicht 

Returnd a piteous mane, 
And recht hb hand, whilk Hardyknute 

Claucht ilreitly in his ain : 

* Gin eir ye fee lord Harkyknute, 

* Frae Mordac ye maun fay, 

* Lord DrafFan's trcafoun to confute 5J 

* He ufd his fteddicft fay.* 

He micht na mair, for cruel dethe 

Forbad him to proceid : 
** I vow to God, I winna fleip 

** TiU I fee Draffan bleid. ' 60 

** My fons your fiiler was owr fair j 

'^ But bruik he fall na lang 
^' His gude betide; my lall forbode 

** He'll trow belyve na fang. 

** Bown ye my eydent friends to kyth 65 

** To me your luve fac deir j 
** Thie Norfe' defeat mote weil perfuadc 

** Nae riever ye neid feir." 
The fpeirmen, wi a michty fhout, 

Ciyd * Save our mafter deir I yo 

* While he dow beir the fway bot care 
•• Nae reiver we fall feir.* 

* Return, 
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^ Return, return, yc men of bluid 

^ And bring me back my chylde 1* 
^he dolefu voice frae mid the ha 7S 

Reculd wi echoes wylde- 
** I am to wyte my valiant friends :*^ 

And to the ha they ran, 
The ftately dore full ftreitly fteiked 

Wi iroii boltis thrie they fandj Ba 

The ftately dore, thoufeh ftreitly fteiked 

Wi waddin iron boltis thrie, 
Richt fune his micht can eithly gar 

Frae aff it's hinged ftie* 
** Whar ha ye tane my dochter deir ? 85 

** Mair wold I fee her deid 
** Than fe<5 her in your bridal bed^ * 

** For a jour portly meid. 

** What thbuch my gude and valiint lord 

" Lye ftrecht on the cauld clay ? 99 

*^ My fons the dethe mdy ablins fpak 

** To wreak their fifters wae. 
** O my l^il lord, cold I but ken 

** Where thy dear corfe islayn, 
** Fra gurly wdit, and warping Waft ^5 

•* I*d ftiield it wi nay ain ! . 

C ji " Drcir 
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** Dreir dethc richt func will end nay dule, > 

** Ye riever fcrce and vile, 
^* But thouch ye flay me, frae my heart 

** His luve ye'll ncir exile." too- 

Sae did flie cnine wi heavy cheir, 

Hyt Itiiks, and blcirit eyne ; 
Then teirs firft wet his manly cheik 

And ihawv baird bedeene. 

* Na riever here, my dame fke deir, 105 

* But your leil lord you fee ; 

* May hieft harm betide his life 

* Wha brocht fie harm to thee ! 

* Gin anes ye may beleive my word, 

* Nor am I ufd to lie, 1 10 

* By day-prime he or Hardyknutc 
« The bluidy dethe fhall die," 

The ha, whar late the linkis bricht 

Sae gladfum fhind at een, 
Whar penants gleit ^ gowden bleife tt^ 

Our knichts and ladys fhene. 
Was now fae mirk, that, throuch the botm^t, 

Nocht mote they wein to fee, 
J^lk throuch the fouthem port the moon 

Let fa a blinkand glie. 120 

•* Arc 



TRAGIC BALLABS. <i 

•** Are ye in fuith my dcir luvd lord ?" 

Nae mair (he doucht to lay, 
But fwounit on his harneft neck 

Wi joy and tender fay. 
To fee her in fie balefii fort x 25 

Revived his felcouth feirs ; 
But fune fhe raifd her comely luik, 

And faw his faing teirs. 

** Ye are nae wont to greit wi wreuch, 

** Grit caufe ye ha I dreid ; 1 30 

** Hae a our fons their lives redemd 

** Frae fiuth the dowie ibid ?" 

* Saif are oyr valiant fons, ye fee, 

• But lack their fiiler deir ; 

* When fhe's awa, bot any doubt, 135. 

♦ We ha grit caufe to feir^* 

•* Of a our wrangs, and her depart, 

** Whan ye the fuith lall heir, 
** Na marvel that ye ha mair caufe, 

** Than ye yit weit, to feir. 140 

<* O wharefore heir yon feignand knicht 

** Wi Mordac did ye fend ? 
^^ Ye funer wald ha perced his heart 

*' Had ye his ettjing kciid." 

C 3 * What 
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* What may ye mein my peirlcs dame ? 

* That knicht did muve my ruthc ^ 

* We balefii mane ; I did na dout 

* His curtefie and truthc. 

^ He maun ha tint wi fma renown 

* His Jife in this fell rief ; 159 

* Richt fair it grieves mc that he heir 

* Met fie an ill relief/ 

Qjjoth fhe, wi teirs that down her cheik9 

Ran like a filver Ihouir, 
** May ill befa the tide that brocht 155 

** That faufe knicht to our touir : 
** Ken'd ye na DrafFan's lordly port, 

** Thoujch cled in knichtly graith ? 
*^ Tho hidden was his hautie luik 

** The vifor black benethe ?'* i6q 



^ Now, as I am a knicht of weir, 

* I thocht his feeming trew ; 

• But, that he fae deceived my nithe, 

^ Full fairly he fall rue/ 
** Sir Mordac to the founding ha 16^ 

** Came wi his cative fere ;" 

My fyre has fent this wounded knicht 

♦ To pruve your kyndlie care. 



( 
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' Your fell maun watch him a the day, 

^ Yoiu* maid? at deid of nicht ; 1 70. 

' And Fairly fair his heart maun cheir 

* As fhe {lands in his iicht.' 

** Nae funer was Sir Mordac gane, 
** Than up the featour fprang ;'* 
The hive alfe o your dochter dcir 1 75 

* I feil na ither pang. 
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• Tho Hardyknute lord Dr?iffaD*s fuit 

* Refus'd wi micklc prydc ; 

^ By his gudc dame and Fairly iajr 

• Let him not be denyd.* j8o 
•* Nocht muvit wi the cati\'c*8 Ipeech, 

*• Nor wi his ftern command ; 
^^ I treafoun ! cryd, and Kenneth's blade 
*^ Was gliflerand in his hand. 

** My fon lord Draffan heir you fee, jSj 

** Wha means ypiu* fifter*3 fey 
** To win by guile, when Hardyknute 

** Strives in the iric fey.'* 

* Turn thee I thou riever Baron, turn ! • 

** Bauld Kenneth ciyd aloud ; J99 

♦* But, fune as Draffap fpent his glaive, 
♦* My fon lay in his bluid." 

C 4 ♦ I did 
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* I did nocht grein that bluming face 

* That dcthe fac fune fold pale ; 

* Far left that my trew luve, throuch mC| 195 

* Her brither's dethc fold wail. 

* But fyne ye fey our force to prive, 

* Our force we faJl you fhaw !* 

** Syne the fhrill -founding horn bedeen 
*' He tuik frae down the wa. apo 

** Ere the portculie cold be flung, 

'* His kyth the bafe-court fend ; 
*' Whan fcantly o their count a teincj 

** Their entrie micht gainftand. 
** Richt fune the raging rievers ftude 20 C 

'* At their faufe nfiafter's fyde, 
** Wha, by the hajy maiden, fwarc 

** Na harm fold us betide. 

** What fyne befell ye weil oiay guefs, 

*' Reft o our eilds delicht." 210 

* We fall na lang be reft, by mome 

* Sail Fairly glad your ficht. 

* Let us be gane my fons, or now 

* Our meny chide our flay ; 

* Farewcil my darp^ ; your dochtcr*8 luvc 21 i 

* Will fune cheir your, eflfray.* 

Thei? 
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Then pale pale grew her teirfu cheik ; 

'* Let ane o my fons thrie 
** Alane gyde this emprize, your cild 

** May ill fie travel drie. aao 

** O whar were I, were my deir lord, 

** And a my fons, to bleid! 
** Better to bruik the wrang than fac 

*' To wreak the hie mifdede. 

The gallant Rothfay rofe bedeen 22 jj 

His richt of age to pleid ; 
And Thomas lliawd his ftrenthy ipeir ; 

And Malcolm mein'd his fpeid. 

* My ions your flryfe I gladly fee, 

* But it fall neir be fayne, 230 

* That Hardyknute fat in his ha, 

* And heird his fon was flayne. 

* My lady deir, ye neid na feir ; 

* The richt is on our fyde :* 

Syne rifing with richt frawart haftc 53 J 

Nae parly wald he bydc. 
The lady fat in heavy mude. 

Their tunefii march to heir, 
While, far ayont her ken, the found 

Na mair mote roun her eir. 240. 

Oha 
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O ha yc fcin fiim giitterand touir, 

Wi mirrie archers crownd, 
Wha vaunt to fee their trembling fac 

Kcipt frae their countrie's bound ? 
Sic aufiim ftrenth fhawd Hardyknute ; ^4j 

Sic feimd his ftately meidj 
Sic pryde he to his meny bald. 

Sic tcir his faes he gied. 

Wi glie the}' paft our mountains rude, 

Owr muirs and mofles weit ; 250 

Sune as they faw the riling fun, 

On Draffan's touirs it gleit. 
O Fairly bricht I marvel fair 

That featour eer ye lu^d, 
Whafe treafoun wrocht your father's bale, 15^ 

And (lied your brither's blude ! 

The ward ran to his youthfii lord, 
Wha fleipd his bouir intill: 

* Nae time for fleuth, your raging faes 

* Fare doun the wefllin hill. 260 

* And, by the libbard's gowden low 

* In his blue banner braid, 

* That Hardyknute his dochtir feiks, 

* And DrafFans dethc, I rede.* 

"Say 
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^* Say to my bands of matchleis micht, 265 

^* Wha camp law in the dale, 
^* To bulk their arrows for the fecht, 

** And ftrejtly gird their mail* 
^* Syne meit me here, and wein to find 

** Nae juft or turney play; 270 

*^ Whan Hardyknute braids to the field, 

** War bruiks na lang delay.'* 

His halbrik bricht he bracM bedeen ; 

Fra ilka ikaith and harm 
Securit by a warloc aiild^ 575 

Wi mony a feiry charm. 
A feimly knicht ca^n to the ha : 

* Lord Draffan I thee braivc, 

^ Fra« Hardyknute my worthy lord, 

* To fecht wi fpeir or glaive- ^280 

*^ Your hautie Ibrd me braives in vain 

** Alane his micht to prive, 
** For wha, in fmgle feat of weir, 

** Wi Hardyknute may llrive? 
^* But fith he meins our ftrenth to fey, ^ 85 . 

/*.* On cafe he fune will find, 
^* That thouch his bands leave mine in ire, 

*Mn force they're far behind. 
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♦* Yet cold I wetc that he wald yfcld 

•* To what bruiks nae remeid, 590 

^* I for his dochter wald nae haia 

** To ae half o my ftcid." 
Sad Hardy knute apart frae a 

Leand on his birnift fpcir ; 
Andy whan he on his Fairly deimd, 29c 

He fpar'd nae fich nor teir. 

•* What meins the felon cative vile ? 

** Bruiks this reif na remeid? 
** I fcom his gylefii vows cin thouch 

" They recht to a his flcid." 300 

Bownd was lord DrafFan for the fecht. 

Whan lo ! his Fairly deir 
Ran frae her hie bouir to the ha 

Wi a the fpeid of feir* 

Ein as the rudie ftar of mome 30; 

Pcirs throuch a cloud of dew, 
Sae did fhe feim, as round his neck 

Her fnawy arms (he threw, 

* O why, O why, did Fairly wait 

* On thee her thouchtles luve? 310 

* Whafe cruel heart can ettle aye 

* Her father's dethe to pruve!* 
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And firft he kifsd her bluming cheiki 

And f3me her bofom deir ; 
Than fadly flrade athwart the ha, 315 

And drapd ae tendh* teir* 
** My meiny heid my words wi care, 

•* Gin ony weit to flay 
*^ Lord Hardyknute, by hevia I fweir 

«« Wi lyfe he iail nae gae.*' jao 

^ My maidens bring my bridal gowne, 

• I little trcwd yeftrenc, 

* To rife frae bonny Draffim's bed^ 

* His bluidy dethe to fene.* 

Syne up to the hie baconie 3^ 

She has gane wi a her train^ 
And fune flie faw her ftalwart lord 

Attein the bleifing plain. 

Owr Nethan's weily (Ireim he fared 

Wi feeming ire and pryde ; 330 

Hr blaibn, gliflerand owr his helm. 

Bare Allan by his fyde. 
Richt fune the bugils blew, and lang 

And bludy was the fray; 
£ir hour of nune, that elric tyde, 335 

Had hundreds tint their day. 



Lik« 
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Like beacon bricht at dcid of nicht^ 

The michty chief muvd on i 
Hisbafnet^ bleifing to the fun^ 

Wi deidly lichtning fhone. 34^ 

Draffan he focht, wl him at anes 

To end the cruel ftryfe; 
But aye his ipeirrhcn thranging round 
- Forfcnd their leider's lyft* 

The winding Clyde wi valiant bluid ^4 j 

E.an reiking mony a mile ; 
Few fhide the faucht, yet dethe aland 

Cold end their irie toil. 
«* Wha flie, I vow^ fell frae my Ipeir 

* Receive the dethe they dreid!* jj' 

Cryd Draflfan, as alang the plaitt 

He fpurd his bluid-red ileid. 

iJp to him iune a knicht can prance, 
' A graithM in filver mail : 
•* Lang have 1 focht fhee throuch the field, 555 

** This lance will tell my tale." 
Rude was the fray^ till DrafTan's (kill 

Oercame his youthfu micht; 
?erc*d throuch the vifof to the ei« 

Was flayne the comly- knicht. 

Th* 
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The vifor on the fpeir was deft, 
And Draffan Malcolm fpied; 

* Ye fliould your vaunted fpeid this day, 

* And not your flrenth, ha fey'd.* 

** Cative, awa.yc maun na flie," 3^ 

Stout Rothfay cry'd bedeen, 
** Till, frae my glaive, ye wi ye beir 

•* The wound ye feinM yeftrene.'* 

* Mair o your kins bluid ha I fpilt 

* Than I docht evir grein ; jyo 

* See Rothfay whar your brither lyea 

* In dethe afore your eyne/ 
Scant Rothfay ilapt the faing teir; 

•• O hatefu curfed deid ! 
*• Sae Draffan feiks our filler's luvc, 375 

** Nor feirs far ither meid!" 

Swith on the word an arrow cam 

Frae ane o Rothl'ay's band. 
And finote on Draffan*s lifted targe. 

Syne Rothfays fplent it fand. 
Ptfc'd throuch the knie to his ferce field^ 

Wha prancM wi egre pain. 
The chief was fbrcd to quit the Ibyfe, 

And ieik the nether plain. 
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His minftrals there wi dolefu care 385 

The bludy lliaft withdrew; 
But that he fae was bar*d the fecht 

Sair did the leider rue. 

• Cheir ye my mirrie men,* Draffan crjfd, 

Wi meikle piyde and glie ; 390! 

• The prife is ours ; nae chieftan bides 

* Wi us to bate the grie.* 

That hautie boaft heard Hardyknute, 

Whar he leinM on his Ipeir, 
Sair weiried wi the nune-tide heat, 395 

And toilfum deids of weir. 
The firft ficht, whan he pad the thrang, 

Was Malcolm on the fwaird : 
•* Wold hevin that dethe my eild had tanc, 

** And thy youtheid had fpard ! 406 

•* Draffan I ken thy ire, but now 

** Thy micht I mein to fee!" 
But cir he flrak the deidly dint 

The fyre was on his knie. 

• Lord Hardyknute flryke gif ye may, 405 

* I neir will flr}Te wi thee; 

• Forfcnd your dochter fee you flaync 

* Frae whar flie fits on hie ! 

6 * Ycftncac 



TRAGIC BALLADS. 



33 



* Yefirene the prieft in haly band 

* Me joind wi Fairly dcir ; 410 

* tor her fake let us part in peace, 

* And neir meet mair in weir.* 

*' Oh king of hevin, what feimly ipeech 

** A featour's lips can fend ! 
** And art thou he wha baith my fons 415 

*• Brocht to a bluicty end ? 

** Hafte, mount thy fteid, or I fall licht 

** And meit thee on the plain; 
** For by my forbere*s faul we neir 

*^ Sail part till ane be flayne.'* 4^ 

* Now mind thy aith/ fyne Draffan ftout 
To Allan leudly cryd, 

Wha drew the Ihynand blade bot dreid 
And perc'd his maflers fyde. 

Law to the bleiding eard he feU, 41 j 

And dethe iune clos'd his eyne. 
** DrafiaUy till now I did na ken 

** Thy dethe cold muve my tein. 
** I wold to Chryfte thou valiant youth, 

** Thou wert in life again ; 30 

** May ill bcfe my ruthles wrauth 

** That brocht thee to fie pain I 

D ** Fairly, 



34 $ C O T T r S H 

** Fairly, anes a my joy and pryde, 

** Now a my grief and bale, 
** Ye maun wi haly maidens byde 435: 

** Your deidly faut to wail. 
** To Icolm beir ye Drafian's corfe^ 

** And dochter anes lae deir, 
** Whar fhe may pay his heidles luvc 

^ Wi mony a mournfu t€ir.-** 440 



H.CHILD 
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11. CHILD MAURICE* 

CHILD MAURICE was an erle's fon, 
His name it Waxed wide ; 
It was nac for his great riches, 

Nor yit his meikle pride. 
But for his dame, a lady gay 
Wha livd on Carron fide. 

m 

* Whar fall I get a bonny boy, 

* That will win hofe and flioen, 

* That will gae to lord Barnard's ha, 

* And bid his hdy come ? jO 

* And ye maun rili errand Willie, 

* And ye maun rin wi fpeid ; 

* When ither boys gang on their feet 

* Ye fall ha prancing fteid.' 

** O no ! oh no ! my mafter deir ! t 

** I dar na for my life ; 
" 1*11 no gae to the bauld barons, 

** For to tried furth his wife.'* 

* My bird Willie, my boy Willie, 

* My deir Willie, he faid, 20 

* How can ye drive againft the ftreim ? 

* For I fall be obeyd.' 

D 2 *' But 
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* But O my maftcr dcir ! he cryd, 

* * In grcnewode yeVe your lane ; 

* G'l owr fie thochts I wald ye red, 2^ 
** For ftir ye fold be tane^** 

Hafte, hafte, I fay, gae to the ha, 

* Bid her come here wi fpcid ; 
If ye refufe my hie command, 

* ril gar your body bleid. 5a 

Qae bid her tak this gay mantel, 

* Tis a gowd but the hem ; 

Bid her come to the gude grencwodc^ 

* £in by herfcl alane: 

Arid there it is, a filken farte, 3 j 

* Her ain hand fewd the lleeve ; 
And bid her come to Child Maurice-; 

* Speir nae bauld baron's leive.* 

* Yes I will gae your black errand, 

** Thouch it be to your coft ; 4* 

* Sen ye will nae be wamd by me,. 
** In it ye fall find froft. 

' The baron he's a man o micht,. 
** He neir cold bide to taunt : 

* And y& will fee before its nicht,. 4j 
Sraa caufe ye ha to vaunt. 
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■ 

** And fen I maun your errand rin, 

•* 5ae fair againft my will, 
** I'fe mak a vow, and keip it trow, 

" It fall be done for ill." ' 50 

Whan he cam to the broken brig. 

He bent his bow and fwam ; 
And whan he came to grafs growing, 

Set down his feet and ran. 

And whan he cam to Barnards yeat, 5 5 

Wold neither chap nor ca. 
But fet his bent bow to his breift, 

vAnd lichtly lap the wa. 

He wald na tell the man his errand 

Thoch he fhide at the yeat ; 4« 

But ftreight into the ha he cam, 

Whar they were fet at meat. 

* Hail ! hail ! my gentle lire and dame ! 

* My meffage winna wait, 

* Dame ye maun to the grenewodc gae, 6 c 

* Afore that it be late. 

* Ye*re bidden tak this gay mantel, 

* Tis a gowd bot the hem : 

* Ye maun hafte to the gude grene\vod«, 

* Ein by yourfell alanc. 

D 3 ' Ar.f] 
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' And there it is, a iilken fark, 

* Your aiii hand fcvvd the flcive ; 

' Vc n-nuii gac Ipeik to Child Mauiicc ; 

* Speir ni bauld biiron's lci\e.' 

The l.idy llair.pcd vvi her foot, 75 

And winked wi her eic; 
But a that (]:c cold Uy or do, 

ro:L)idd;n lie v/ald naebe. 

*' Ii*s furcly to my bower- v.oraan, 

'* It ncLr cold be to mt." to 

♦ 1 Lrochi it to lord Barnard's ladv, 

* I trow that ye be flic.' 

Then up and fpak the vvylie nurfe, 

(The bairn upon her knie), 
*' If it be come from Child Maurice 8j 

*' It's deir welcum to mc." 

♦ Ye lie, ye lie, ye filthy nurfe, 

* Sac loud as 1 heir ye lie ; 

♦ J brocht it to lord Barnard's lady 

* I trow ye be nae fliee.' ^ 

Then up and fpake the bauld baron, 

An angiy man was he : 
He has tane the table wi his foot, 

Sae has he wi his knie, 
Till cryflal cup and ezar difti 

In flinders he gard flie. 
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^ Gae bring a robe of your eliding, 

** Wi a the hafte ye can, 
^* And ril gae to .the gude grencwodc, 

** And fpeik wi yourlenaman.'* «03 

* O bide at hame now tord Barnard I \ 

* I ward ye bide at hame ; 

'* Neir wyte a man for violence, 

* Wha neir wyte ye wi nane.* 

•Child Maurice fat in the grenewode^ 405 

He whiftled and he fang : 
*** O what meins a the folk coming ? 

*' My mother tarries lang.'* 

The baron to the grenewode cam^ 

Wi meikle dule and care ; 110 

And there he firft ipyd Child Maurice, 

Kaming his yellow hair. 

-* Nae wonder, nae wooder. Child Maurice, 

* My lady loes thee weil : 

^ The faireft part of my body 1,1 c 

* Is blacker than thy hciU 

** Yet neir the left now, Child Maurice, 

* For a thy great bewtie, 

«* Ye'le rew the day ye eirwas born ; 

* Xh9.t head fall gae wi me.' 1 20 
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Now he has drawn his tnifly brand, 

And flaided owr the ftrae ; 
And throuch Child Maurice fur body 

He gar'd the cauld iron gae. 

And he has tane C\kM Maurice heid, l^j 

And fet it on a fpeir ; 
The meineft man in a his train, 

Has gotten that heid to beir^ 

And he has tane Child Maurice up, 

Laid him acrofs his fleid ; I3Q 

And brocht him to his painted bpwe^ 

And laid him on a bed. 

• 

The lady on the caftle wa 

Beheld baith dale and down ; 
And there fhe faw Child Maupce heid 135 

Cum trailing to the toun. 

** Better I loc that bluidy heid, 

** Bot and that yellow hair, 
** Than lord Barnard and a his lands 

*• As they lig here and there.'* 140 

And fhe has tane Child Maurice heid. 

And kiffed baith cheik and chin ; 
*^ I was anes fow of Child Maiuice 

/^ As the hip is o the fiane. 

M I gat 
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^* I gat ye in my father's houfe 24 j 

'* Wi meikle fin and fhanae ; 
^* I brocht ye up in the grenewod« 

** Ken'd to myfell alane ; 

•* Aft have I by t)\y craddle fitten, 

** And fondly fein thee ileip ; 1 50 

M But now I maun gsje *bout thy gravt 

•* A mother's teirs to weip." 

Again (he kifsM hi^ bluidy cheik. 

Again his bluidy chin; 
*• O better I Iced my fon Maurice, 15 j 

*• Than a my kyth and kin I" 

^ Awa, awa, yp ill woman, 

* An ill dethe may ye die ! 

♦ Gin I had ken'd he was your ^01^ 

* He had neir bepn llayne by me/ 160 

ff Obraid jne not, my lord Barnard! 

** Obraid me not for ihame! 
** Wi that fam fpeir, O perce my heart, 

** And fave me frae my pain ! 

*• Since naetWng but Child Maurice heacj 165 

M Thy jealous rage cold quell 
** Let that fame hand now tak her lyfe^ 

M That neir to thee did ill. 

**To 
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•* To me nae after days nor nichtt 

** Will eir be faft or kind : ly« 

** I'll fill the air wi heavy fich«, 

** And greit till I be blind." 

* Eneuch of bliiid by mc's been fpilt, 

* Seek not your dethe frae me ; 

* Vd rather far it had been myfel, lyj 

* Than either him or thee. 

* Wi hopelcfs wae I hear your plaint^ 

* Sair, fair, I rue the deid. — 

* That eir this curfed hand of mine 

* Sold gar his body bleid ! tSo 

* Dry up your teirs, my vviofome dame^ 

* They neir can heal the wound ; 

* Ye fee his heid upon the fpeir, 

* His heart's bluid on the ground, 

* I curfc the hand that did the deid, jjr 

* The heart that thocht the ill, 

* The feet that Bare me wi fic ipeid, 

* The comlie youth to kill. 

i* I'll aye lament for Child Maurice 

* As gin he war my ain; too 
f I'll ncir forget the dreiry day 

> On which the youth was llaia^* 
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III. ADAM O GORDON. 



IT fell about the Martinmas , 
Whan the wind blew Ihrill and cauld : 
^aid Adam o Gordon to his men, 
*' Wc maun draw to a hauid. 

^* And what a hauld fall wc draw to, f 

*• My mirric men and me ? 
*.* We will gae flrait to Towie houfc 
I ** And fee that fair ladie." 

The lady on her caflle wa 

Beheld baith dale and down, lo 

When (lie was ware of a hoft of men 

Riding toward the toun. 

^ O fee ye not, my mirry men a, 

* O fee ye not what I fee ? 
* Methinks I fee a hoft of men, 15 

t Jl man*el wha they be," 
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She vveinM it had been her luvely lord, 

As he came ryding hame; 
It was the traitor Adam o Gordon^ 

WJia rcck'd nae fin or fhapie* * zo 

She had nae ftiner bulked herfel, 

And putten on her gown. 
Than Adam o Gordon and his men 

Were round about the toun^ 

The lady ran to hir touir heid »5 

Sae foft as Ihe cold drie, 
To fee if by her fpeiches fair 

She cold wi him agree* 

But whan he faw the lady fafe. 

And the yates a locked faft, 3© 

He fell into a rage of wrauth. 

And his heart was all aghaft. 

'* Cum doun to me ye lady gay, 

** Cum doun, Cum doun to me : 
** This nicht ye fall lye in my arms, 3J 

** The morrow my bride fall be.** 

* I winna cum doun ye faufe Gordon, 

* I winna cum doun to thee ; 

* I winna forfake my ain deir lord, 

' Thouch he is far frac me.* 4© 

<• Give 
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*• Give owr your houfe, ye lady fair, 

•* Give owr your houfe to me ; 
•* Or I fall brin yourfel thereby 

•• Bot and your babies thrie.'* 

• I winna g^ve owr, ye fauic Gordon, 4{ 

* To nae fie traitor as thee ; 

' And if ye bria me and my babes, 

* My lord fall mak ye dric. 

• But reach my piftol, Glaud my man, 

* And charge ye weil my gun, 5# 

• For, bot if I percc that bluidy butcher, 

* We a fall be undone.* 

She {hide upon the cafllc wa 

And let t^^'a bullets file ; 
She mill that bluidy butchers heart, 5 ^ 

And only razd his knie. 

** Set fire to the houfc," ciyd faufc Gordon, 

A wood wi dule and ire ; 
** Faule lady ye fall rue this deid 

** As ye brin in the fire." 6a 

• Wae worth, wae worth ye Jock my man, 

* I paid ye weil your fee ; 

• Why pow ye out the ground-wa ftane 

^ Lets in the reik to me ? 

* And 
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* And ein wae worth ye Jock my man 

* I paid ye weil your hire ; 

* Why pow ye out the ground vva ftane 

* To me lets in the fire ?* 

•* Ye paid me weil my hire, lady, 

•* Ye paid me weil my fee : 
** But now I'm Adam o Gordon's man j 

** And maun or doc or die." 

O than bcfpak her little fon 
Frae afF the nource's knic, 

* Oh mither deir, gi ovrr this houfc, 

* For the reik it fmithers me I * 

*' I wald gie a my gowd, my chyld, 

** Sae wald I a my fee, 
** For ae blaft o the weftlin wind, 

** To blaw the reik frae thee." 

O than beipak her dochter deir. 
She was baith jimp and fma, 

* O row me in a pair o fheits, 

* And tow me owr the wa.' 

They rowd her in a pair o ilieits, 

And towd her our the wa, 
But on the point o Gordon's ipcir, 

ihe gat a dcidly fa. 
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bonnie bonnie was her mouth, 90 

And chiny were her cheiks j 
And cleir cieir was her yellow bair^ 

Wharon the red bluid dreips ! 

Than wi his ipeir he turad h^rowT-^ 

O gin her face was wan I 9^ 

C2^th he,'* ye are the firii that ek, 

** I wifhd alive again." 

He tumd her our and our again-^ 

O gin her Ikin was white 1 
** I micht ha fpair'd that bonny face xoo 

** To hae been fum mans delyte. 

** Bulk and bown, my mirry men a, 

*' For ill doom I do guefs : 
** I canna luik on that bonnie face, 

" As it lyes on the grafs/* , fo^ 

• Wha luik t6 freits, my mafter deir, 

* Freits will ay follow them : 

* Let it neir be faid, Adam o Gordon 

* Was daunted by a dame/ 

But whan the lady faw the fire j 10 

Ciun flaming our her heid. 
She weip*d, and kift her children twain ;; 

•* My bairns we been but deid»'* 

The 
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The Gordon than his bugil blenr, 

And faid, * Awa, awa: lij 

* Sen Towie Houfe is a in a flame, 

* I hauld it time to ga.* 

O than befpied her ain deir lord. 

As he cam owr the lee ; 
He faw his caflle a in a blaze i «0 

Sae far as he cold fee. 

Then fair, O iair, his mind mifgave. 

And a his heart was wae; 
*• Put on, put on, my wichty men, 

** Sae faft as ye can gae. ij^ I 

" Put on, put on, my wichty mea, 

** Sae faft as ye can drie; 
*^ He that is hindmoft o the thrang 

** Sail neir get gude o me.** 

Than fum they rode, and fum they ran, xjv 

Fu faft owtowr the bent. 
But eir the formoft could win up 

Baith lady and babes were brent. 

' He wrang his hands, he rent his hair, 

And weipt in teinfu mude : i|( 

** Ah traitors, for this cruel deid 
*' Ye fall weip tcirs o bluid !'* 
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And after the Gordon he has ganey 

Sae ^ft as he micht drie : 
And jfune in his foul hartis bluid 
• He has wreken Us deir Igdie^ 
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IV. SIR HUGH; 

Or, THE J E W'« DAUGHTER* 

TH E bonnie boys o merry Lincola 
War playin at the ba ; 
And wi them flude the fweet Sir Hugh, 
The flower amang them a. 

He kepped the ba there wi his foot, J 

And catchd it wi his knie, 
Till in at the cruel Jew's window 

Wi fpeid he g^rd it flie. 

• Cafl out the ba to me, fair maid, 

* Caft out the ba to me :* — iQ 
** Ye ncir fall hae't my bonnie Sir Hugh, 

** Till ye come up to me. 

** Cum up fweet Hugh, cum up dear Hugh 
** Cum up and get the ba ;*' 

* I winna cum up, I winna cum up 15 

* Without my playferes a.* 

And (he has gane to her father's garden 

Sae fail as flie cold rin; 
And powd an apple red and white 

To wyle the young thmg in. 2.0 

She 
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She wyld him fune throuch ae chamber, 

And wyld him fune throuch twa ; 
And neift they cam to her ain chamber. 

The faireft o them a. 

She has laid him on a dreflin board, 25 

Whar (he was ufd to dine ; 
And (lack a penknife to his heart. 

And drefs'd him like a fwinc. 

She row'd him in a cake o lead. 

And bade him lye and fleip ; 3« 

Syne threw him in the Jew's draw-wpll, 

Fu fifty fathom deip. 

Whan bells were rung, and mais was fung^' 

And ilka lady gaed hame ; 
Than ilka lady had her yoimg ion, 35 

But lady Helen had nane. 

She row*d her mantel her about. 

And fair fair can (he weip ; 
She ran wi fpeid to the Jew's cailel, 

When a war fall afleip. 40 

* My bonnie Sir Hugh, your mither calls, 

* I pray thee to her fpeik :' 
•' O lady rin to the deip draw-well 

♦* Gin ye your fon w ad fcik.'* 

£ a Lady 
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Lady Helen ran tp the deip draw-well, 4j 

And kneel'd upon her knie ; 
* My bonnie Sir Hugh gin ye be here, 

* I pray ye fpeik to me ! * 

** The lead is wondrous heavy mither, 

* ' The well is wondrous deip ; 50 

** A kene penknife flicks in my heart, 

** A word I dounae fpeik, 

** Gae hame, gae hame, my mither deir, 

** Fetch me my winding fheet ; 
** For again in merry Lincoln toun j|5 

*' Wc twa fall never meit." 



V. FLOD- 
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V. FLODDEI* FIELD; 

Oft, THE F LOWERS OF THE FOREST, 

I Have heard b lilting at the ewes milking, 
Laifes a lilting eir the break o day ; 
But now I hear moaning on ilka green loaning. 
Sen our bra forefters are a wed away. 

At bouchts in the morning nae blyth lads are fcoming. 
The lafles are lonely, dowie, and wae ; 
Nae dafiin, nae gabbing, but iiching and Tabbing ; 
Ilk ane lifts her leglen and hies her away^ 

At een in the gloming nae iwankies are roaming, 
*Mang flacks wi the laffes at bogle to play ; 
For ilk ane fits dreary, lamenting her deary ; 
The Flowers o the Foreft, wha're a wed away. 

In harft at the (heiring na yonkers are jeiring ; 
The bankers arc lyart, runkled, and gray ; 
At fairs nor at preaching, nae, wooing nae fleeching. 
Sen our bra foreflers are a wed away, 

O dide for the order fent our lads to the border ! 
The Englifh for anes by gyle wan the day. 
The Flowers o the Foreft, wha ay fhone the forcmoft, 
The prime o the laud lye cauld in the clay I 

E 3 ,VI, E D- 
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VI. EDWARD. 

WH Y does your brand lac drap wi bluid, 
Edward, Edward ? 
Why docs your brand fae drap with bluid^ 

And why fae fad gang yc O I 
O I hae killd my hauk lae gude, j 

Mither, mither: 

I hae killd my hauk fae gude ; 

And I had nae mair but he, O ! 

Your haukis bluid was nevir fae reid, 

Edward, Edward* to 

Your haukis bluid was nevir fae reid. 
My deir fon I tell thee O I 

1 hae killd my reid roan ileid, 

Mither, mither : 
O I hae killd my reid roan fleid ij 

That erfl was fair and frie O ! 

Your fteid was auld, and ye hae mair, 

Edward, Edward: 
Your fleid was auld, and ye hae mair» 

Sum ither dule ye drie, O ! ao 

O I hae killd my fadir deir, 

Mither, mither : 
O I hae killd my hdk deir, 

Alas ! and wae is me O I 
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\Vhat penance will ye drie for that, ^5 

Edward, Edward ? 
What penanee will ye drie for that, 

My deirfon now tell me O ! 
1*11 fet my feet in yonder boat j 

Mither, mither : 30 

1^1 fet my feet in yonder boat ! 

And rie fare Owr the fea, O ! 

What win ye do wi touirs and ha, 

Edward, Edward ? 
What will ye do wi touirs and ha, 35 

That were fae fair to fee, O I 
Pie let them ftand till they doun fa, 

Mither, mither : 
Pie let them fbnd till they doun fa. 

For heir I maunae be O ! i|.o 

What will ye leive to bairns and wife, 

Edward, Edward ? 
What will ye leive to bairns and wife, 

When ye gang owr the fea O ! 
The warld's room to beg throuch life, 45 

Mither, mither: 
The warld*8 room to beg throuch life, 
For them I neir maun fee, O ! 

E4 What 
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What will ye leive to your mithcr deir, 

Edward, Edward ? 
What will ye leive to your mither deir, 
My deir fon, now tell me O ! 
The curfe of hell frae me fall ye bcir, 

Mither, mither: 
The curfe of hell frae me fall ye heir, 5 j 

Sic counfeils ye gied me, O ! 



Vn. SIR 
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VII. SIR PATRICK SPENCE. 

TH £ King fits in Dunfermlin touiiy 
Drinking the bluid-red wine : 
•• Whar fall I get a gude ^or, 
*' To fail this Ihip o mine?** 

Than up and fpak an eldem knicht^ j 

Wha fat at his richt knie ; 
* Sir Patrick Spence is the beft failor, 

* That fails upon the fea.* 

The king has written a braid letter. 

And fignd it wi his hand ; i^ 

And fent it to Sir Patrick Spenoci 

Wha walked on the land. 

The firft line that Sir Patrick red, 

A leud lauch lauched he ; 
The neift line that Sir Patrick red, i^ 

The teir blinded his eie. 

** O wha can he be that has don 

** This deid o ill to me, 
** To fend me at this time o yeir 

** To fail upo the fca ? 20 



it 
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'^ Mak hafte, mak haiie, nxy miny men a 
*' Our gudc lliip fails the inomc.** 

* O £iy na iae, my maiter deir, 

* For I feir deidly itorm. 

* I favr the new moon late yeftrcae, ' i j 

* Wi the auld moon in her ami; 

* And I fear, I fear, my maiter dcir^ 

* That we will cum to harm.' 

Our Scottifh nobles vrcrc richt laith 

To weit their flniiing fiioen ; jO 

But lang or a the play was owr. 

They wat their heids aboon* 

O lang lang may their ladies fit 

And luik outowr the fand. 
Or eir they fee the bonnie fhip 35 

Cum failing to the land ! 

Mair than haf owr to Aberdoui:-^ 

It's fifty fathom deij>— 
Lyes gude Sir Patrick Spence for aye 

Wi the Scots lords at his feit« 4^ 
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VlIL LADY BOTHWELL'S LAMENT. 

BALOW, my babe, lye flill and flcip, 
It grieves me fair to fee thee weip; 
If thou'lt be filent I'll be glad, 
Thy maining males my heart fiill lad ; 
Balow my boy, thy mithcr*s joy ; e 

Thy father breids me great annoy* 

Whan he began to feik my luve. 

And wi his fucred words to muve ; 

His feining faiife, and flattering cheir, 

To me that time did nocht appeir; lO 

But now I fee that cruel he 

Cares neither for my babe nor me. 

Lye flill, my darling, fleip a while, 

And whan thou wakeft fweitly fmiie^ 

But fmile nae as thy father did 1^ 

To cozen maids : nay, God forbid. 

What yet I feir, that thou fold leir 

Thy father's heart and face to beir! 

Be ilill, my fad one : fparc thofe teirs. 

To weip uhan thou haft wit and yeirs; «M 

Thy griefs are gathering to a iiim, 

God grant thee patience when they cum; 

Bom to fuitain a mother's fhame, 

A father's fall, a baftard's name* 

Balow, Sic. 

IX. The 
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IX. THE EARL OF MURRAY* 

YE Hielands and ye Lawlands 
O whar hae ye been ? 
They have flain the Earl of Murray 
And laid him on the green ! 

• Now wae be to you Huntly ! g 

* O wharfore did ye lae ? 

* I bad you bring him wi you ; 

* But forbad you him to (lay/ 

He was a bra galant, 

And he rid at the ring; ro 

The bonnie Eari of Murray 

He micht ha been a king. 

He was a bra galant, 

And he playd at the ba ; 
The bonnie Earl of Murray i^ 

Was the flower amang them a« 

He was a bra galant, 

And he playd at the gluve ; 
The bonnie Earl of Murray 

He was the queen's luve. iO 

O lang will his lady 

Look owr the caftle downe, 
Ere {he fee the Earl of Murray 

Cum founding throuch the toun ! 

X. SIR 
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X. SIR JAMES THE ROSE. 



O Heard ye o Sir James the Rofe, 
The young heir o Buleighan ? 
For he has kill'd a gallant fquire, 
Whafe friends are out to tak him. 

Now he has gane to the houfe o Mar, j 

Whar nane might feik to find him ; 
To fee his dear he did repair, 

Weining (lie wold befreind him. 

^ Whar are ye gaing Sir James,' flie faid, 

* O whar awa are ye riding?' lO 

^* I maun be bound to a foreign land, . - 

** And now I'm under hiding." 

f Whar fall I gae, whar fall I rin, 

* ' Whar fall I rin to lay me ? 
M For I ha kill'd a gallant fquire, i^ 

'* And his friends feik to Hay me.' 
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f O gae ye doun to yon laigh houfe, 

* I fall pay there your lawing; 
f And as I am your leman trew, 

^ I'll meet ye at the dawing. 20 

He 
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He turnd him richt and round about 

And rowd him in his brechan : 
And laid him doun to tak a fleipi 

In the lawlands o Buleighan* 

He v/as nae weil gane out o licht, r^ 

Nor was he pail Milftrethen, 
Whan four and twenty belted knichts 

Cam riding owr the Leathen. 

* O ha ye feen Sir James the Rofe, 

* The young heir o Buleighan ? JD 

* For he has kiil'd a gallant fquire, 

* And wc are font to tak him.' 

** Yea, I ha feen Sir James,' (lie (aid, 

** He pall by here on Monday ; 
** Gin the fleed be fwift than he rides on, 55 

" He's pafl the Hichts of Lundie.' 
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But as wi fpeid they rade awa, 

She leudly cryd behind them ; 
** Gin ye'll gie me a worthy meid, 

** I'll tell ye whar to find him." 40 

* O tell fair maid, and, on our band, 

* Ye'fe get his purfe and brechan.' 
** He's in the bank aboon the mill, 

*' In the lawlands o Buleighan," 

ThaH 
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Than out and fpak Sir John the Graham , 45 ' 

Who had the charge a keiping, 
f* It's neer be faid, my ftalwart fere«, 

** We killd him whan a fleiping.** 

They feized his braid fword and his targe, 
And clofely him furrounded : jo 

•* O pardon ! mercy ! gentlemen," 
He then fou loudly founded. 

* Sic as ye gae lie ye fall hae 

* Nae grace we fliaw to thee can.' 

♦* Donald my man, wait till I fa, 55 

** And ye fall hae my brechan; 
1* Ye'll get my purfe thouch fou o gowd 

** To tak me to Loch Lagan." 

Syne they tuke out his bleiding heart, 

And fet it on a ipeir ; 60 

Then tuke it to the houfe o Mar, 

And fhawd it to his deir. ' 

* We cold nae gie Sir James's purfe, 

* We cold nae gie his brechan, 

* But ye fall ha his bleeding heart 6^ 

* Bot and his bleeding tartan.* 

** Sir James the Rofe, O for thy fake 

** My heart is now a breaking, 
*.* Curs'd be the day, I wrocht thy wac 

W Thou brave heir of Buleighan ! 70 

Then 
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Then up fhe raife> and furth fhe gaes j 

And, in that hour o tein. 
She wanderd to the dowi^ g^^n, 

And nevir mair was fein. 



XI-Tlii 
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XI. The LAIRD of WOODHOUSELIE. 

t 

From TRAbtTioN. 

SHYNING was the painted ha 
Wi ghdfum torches bricht ; 
Full twenty gownden dames iat there. 
And ilkane by a knicht : 

Wi mufic chcir, *g 

To pleafe the eir> 
Whan bewtie jrfeafd the Scht. * 

Wi cunning Ikill his gentle meid 

To chanty or warlike fame, 
Vk damfel to the minftrels gied xo 

Some favorit chieitan's name : 

" Sing Salton's praife," 

The lady lays— 

In fuith (he was to blame. 

• By my renown ye wrang me fiiir^' jj 

Quoth hautie Woodhou&tie, 

* To praife that youth o fina report, 

* And never deim on me ; 

* Whan ilka dame 

^ Her fere cold name, 20 

* In a this companie.' 

F The 
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The morn fhe to her nourice yeed ; 

" O meikle do I feir, 
•• My lord will flay me, fin yeflrcne 

'* I praisM tny Salton deir ! jj 

** I'll hae nae eafe, 

«* Till Hcvin it plcafe, 

•• That I lye on my bcir,** 

f Mair wold I lay him on his beir,' 

The craftie nourioe laid ; }• 

* My law gin ye will held but anet 

' That fall nae be delaid.' 

•* O nourice lay, 

•* Andy by my fay, 

" Ye fidl be weU appald." 35 

* Take ye this drap o deidly drug 

^ And put it in his cup, 
f When ye gang to the gladfum ha, 

* And fit ye doun to lup : 

' Whan he has gied 40 

* To bed bot dreid, 

* He'll never mair rife up.' 



And 
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And {tilt has tane the deidly drug 

And pat it in his dnp^ 
Whan they gaed to thd gladfnm ha^ 4f 

And fat them down to fup : 

And Wi ill fpeid 

To bed he gied. 

And never mair raiie up; 

The word came to liis father auld ^4 

Neid day by hour of dyne^ 
iThat Wobdhoufelie had died yeftren^, 
* And his dame had held the wyne« 

Qjioth he ** I vow 

*• By Maiy now, Jj 

•• She lalljhaeit furc propui«/^ 

Syfae he has flown to our gude king^ 

And at his feet him la3me ; 
^ O juftice ! juftice ! royal liege^ 

' My worthy ion is flayne. 6« 

♦ His lady's feid 

* Has wrocht the deid, 

^ Let her receive the paine/ 
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Sair muvit was our worthy kmg^ 

And an angiy man was he ; 6^ 

^ Gar bind her to the deadly fiake, 

' And bim her on the lie : 

* That after her 

* Na Wuidy fere 

*' Her reckleis lord may flee.* jo 



(4 
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O wae be to ye, nourice^ 

** An ill dethe may ye di;ie ! 
For ye prepared the deidly drug 

•* That gard my deiry die : 

•* May a the paine 75 

** That I darravie 

•* In ill time, licht on thee ! 



<< O bring to me my goun o black, 

•* My mantel, and my pall ; 
^* And gie five merks to the fnsart gray 89 

•* To pray for my poor laul z 
* •* And ilka dame, 

** O gentle name^ 

•' Bewar o my fair fall." 



XJI. LORD 
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XII. LORD LIVINGSTON. 

Frtm TiiADiTioif. 

* A^RAITH my fwifteft fteid/ jTaid Liringfton, 
V-T * But nant of ye gae vvi mc ; 

■* For I maun awa by in3rfel alane 

* To the foot of the grenewode tree. 

Up fpak his dame wi meikle Ipeid. { 

•^ My lord I red ye bide ; 
•* I drdmd a dreiiy dreim laft nicht : 

** Nae gude fall you betide/* 

• What freit is this, my lady deir, 

* That wald my will gainftand ?* lO 
** I dreimd that I gaed to my bouir dore, 

** And a deid^niail tuke my h^dJ 
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• Suith dreims are fcant,' faid the proud baron. 

And leuch wi jearing glie ; 

• But for this fwcit kifs my winfum dame xj 

• Ncift time dreim bctfer o me/ 

• For I hecht to meit with lord Rothmar, 

• To chafe the fallow deer ; 

• And fjpeid we wcil, by the our o nime, 

• We fall return bot fcir/ ' 

F 3 Frac 
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Frae his fair lady^s ficht he firavc 

His ettling fae to hide ; 
But frae the grenewpde he caxpe nae back, 

Sin eir that deidly tide» 

For Ro^hn>ar met ^im there bpt iail. ^^ 

And bluidy was the fhiie ; 
^ng eir the nunetide xpei^ was n^ng^ 

They bajth war twin'd o lifej 

f Forgie^ fotgie me^ Livingflon ! 

' That I Ijchtly i^t by your dame ; gA 

f For furely in a the warld lives not 

' A lady niair ^ee frae blame^ 

\ Accurfed be my lawles luvc 

• That wrocjit us baith fie tein !* 
f ' As I forgie my freind anes deir, |5 

** Sae may 1 be forgien. 

** Thouch ye my counfeil fold ha tanc 

•• The gait jjf gyle to efchew ; 
?• Yet may my fa\il receive fie grace 

** A? I now gie to you," ^ 

■ " ^ 

The lady in her mournfii bouir 

Sat wi richt heavy cheir, 

In ilka fough that the laigh wind gte4 

She wcind her deir lord to heir. 

Whao 
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Whan the fun gaed down, and mirk nicht came, 4S 
O teirfu were her eync ! 

* I feir, I feir, it was na for nocht 

* My dreims were fae dowic yeftrene !* 

Lang was the nicht, but whan the mom cam, 

She faid to her menie ilk ane ; 50 

* Hafte, (addle your fteids, and feik the grchewodc, 

* For I fcir my deir lord is llain.' 

Richt fune they fand their lord and Rothmar 
Deld in ilk ither's arm : 

* I guefs my deir lord that luve of my name 55 

* Alane brocht thee to fie harm/ 

* Neir.will I forget thy fcimly meid, 

* Nor yet thy gentle luve ; 

* For ferin lang yeirs my welds of black 

* That 1 luvd thee as weil fell pruvc/ j5o 



r4. Xin. BIN. 
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XIIL B I N N O R I E, 

From TftADXTioN. 

Tofrefirvi the Uut^ 'as wodl ms thifa^ $f this JBaUfui, ikf 
burdtnjbould he reptaiei thnugh ibe nub^le^ ibmgb it u 
berg emitted fir tbe/ake tfcoucifimfs^ 

^l^HERE were twa fifters livd in a bouif ; 
""* Binnorie, O Binnorie ! 

Their father was a baron of pouir, 

By th^ bonnie mildams of Binnorie^ 
The youngefl was meek, ai^d fair as the May, j 

Whan fhe fprings in the eafi: wi the gowden day : 
The eldefl aufleme as the winter cauld, 
Ferce was her faul, and her feiming was bauld. 
A gallant fquire cam fweet Ifabel to wooei; 
Her lifter had naething to luve I trow ; if 

But filld was fhe wi dolour and ire. 
To fee that to her the comlie fquire 
Preferd the debonair Ifabel ; 
Their hevin of luve of fpyte was her hell. 
Till ae ein fhe to her fifler can fay ij 

** Sweit fifler cum let us wauk and play." 
They wauked up, and they wauked down, 
Sweit fang the birdis i<i thevallie loun ! 

Whan 
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Whan they cam to the roaring lin, 

she drave unweiting liabel in. 20 

f O fifter! filler! tak my band, 

^ And ye fall hac my filver fan; 

^O lifter! fitter * Jak my middle 

^ And ye (all hae my gowden girdle*' 

Simitimes fhiB lank, fumtimes ihe fwam« 2^ 

Till fhe cam to th^ niiller's dam : 

The miller's dochter was out that ein 

And faw her rowing dowi> the ftreim. 

*^ O father deir! in your mil dam 

** There is either a lady or a milk white fwan!'* 30 

Twa days were gane whan to her deir 

Her wraith at deid of nicht cold appeir 1 

* My luve, my deir, how can ye fleip, 

* Whan your Ifabel lyes in the deip ? 

* My deir, how can ye fleip hot pain, 35 

* Whan fhe by her cruel fitter is flain ?* 
Up raiie he fune in frichtfu mude, 

* Bulk ye my meiny and feik the flude/ 
They focht her up, and they focht her doim,. 

And fpyd at laft her glifterin gown : 40 

They rais'd her wi richt meikle care; 

Pale was her cheik, and grein was her hair ! 

* Gae, faddle to me my fwifteft tteid, 

* Her fere, by my fae, for her dethe fall bleid.' 

A page cam rinning out owr the lie, 45 

O heavie tydings I bring ! " quoth he, 

**]V!y 
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** What count fyne leids the cruel knicht?'* 
•.Thrie Ipeinnen to your anie : 

• I red ye flie, my mafler deir, 

* Wi fpcid, or ye'll be flain/ " 

** Takjye this gown, my deir Sir Johi^ a J 

** To hide your fhyning mail : 
•* A boat waits at the hinder port . 

** Owr the braid loch to fail.'* 

■ 

^** O whatten a piteous ihriek was yon 

^- ** That foughM ipb my eif?^ ' . ' ,30 

* Nae piteous fhriek I trow, ladie, 

* But the rouch blaft ye heir/ 

They focht the caftle, till the mom. 

Whan they were b6wn*d to gae. 
They faw the boat turn'd on the loch, 35 

Sir John's corfe on the brae. 



• ^ . • M* 
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S:V. LORD AIRl'H^s COMPLAINT. 



From a M AN u's c ii p t. 

IF thefe fad thoughts could be exprefs'd^ 
Wharv^'ith my mind is now poflefs'd. 
My paffion micht, difclosM, have reft, 

My griefs reveal'd micht flic i 
But dill that minde which dothe fbrbcre j 

To yield a groan, a fich, or teire, 
May by it's prudence, much I fear^ 
Encreafe it's miferie. 

My heart which cea&s now to plainc, 

To fpcke it's griefs in mournful flraine, 10 

And by fad accents eafe my paine. 

Is (hipefied with woe. 
For leflcr cares doc mume and crie, 
Whyle greater cares are mute and die ; 
As iiTues run a fountain drie, i j 

Which flop'd wold overflow. 



My 
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My fichs are fled ; no teirs now rin. 
But fwell to whelm my foul within^ 
How pitieful the cafe I'm in, 

Admite but doe hot tite. i§ 

My erodes I micht julUy prnvc, 
Are common ibrrows far abuve a 
My griefs ay in a circle muve, 

And will doe till I die* 



XVl^ 
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XVI. 

From Tradition. 

W I S H I were where Helen liei ! 
Night and day on mt ihe criei 
To bear her company. 

would that in her darkibme bed 
My weary frame to reft were laid 

From love and anguifli free ! 

1 hear, I hear the welcome found 
Break ilowly from the trembling mound 

That ever calls on me : 
Oh blefled virgin ! could my power 
Vye with my wifh, this very hour 

rd fleep death's deep with thee! 

A lover's figh, a lover's tear, 
Attended on thy timelefs bier : 

What more can £ate require? 
J, hear, I hear the welcome foimd-— 
YeSy I will feek the facred ground^ 

And on thy grave expire. 

The worm now taftes that rofy mouth. 

Where glowed, fhort time, the finiles of youth) 

And in my heart's dear home. 

Her ihowey boibm, loves to lye.— 

I hear, J hear the welcome cry ! 

I come, my love ! I come. 

1 Olift 
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life begone ! thy irkfome fcene 
Can bring no comfort to my pain i 

Thy fcenes my pain recall ! 
My joy is grief, my life is dead. 
Since ihe for whom I lived is fled ; 

My love, my hope, my all. 

Take, take mc to thy lovely fide, 
Of my loft youth thou only bride ! 

take me to thy tomb I 

1 hear, I hear the welcome found !— • 
Yes life can fly at forrow's wound. 

1 come, I come, I come. 
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AS I was w'alkiDg by my laoe^ 
Atvveen a water and a wa ; 
There fune I fpied a wee wee man. 
He was the leafl that eir I &w. 

His legs were fcant a fhathmonts length, 

And fina and limber was his thie ; 
Between his fhoulders was ae Ipan, 

About his middle war but thrie. 

He has tane up a meikle flane. 

And flang*t as far as I cold fee ; 
Ein thouch I had been Wallace wicht, 

I dought nae lift it to my knie. 

* O wee wee man but ye be ftrang ! 

* Tell me whar may thy dwelling be ?* 
** I dwell beneth that bonnie bouir, 

** O will ye goc wi me and fee ?" 

G Oft 
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On we lap and awa we rade, 
Till we cam to a bonny green ; 

We lichted fyne to bait our fleidv^ 
And out there cam a ladle iheen. 

Wi four and twentie at her back, 
A comly cled in gliftering green : 

Thouch there the king of Scots had (hide. 
The warfl: micht well ha been his quene* 

On fyne we paft wi wandering', cheh*, 

Till we cam to a bonny ha ; 
The roof was o the beaten- gowd^ 

The flure was o the cryfbd a. 

Whan we cam there wi wee wee knichts. 
War ladies dancing jimp and Ima ; 

-But in the twinkle of an eie, 

Baith green and ha war clein awa. 



w 



it. Earl 
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Earl Douglas then wham nevir knicht 
Had valour mair nae courtefie. 

Is now fair blam*d by a the land 
For lichtlying o his, gay ladie. 



/ 
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* Gae little page, and tell my lord, 

* Gin he will cum ahd dyne Wi me^ 

* I'll fet him on a feat o gowd, 

* And fenrc him on my bended knie^* 



* Now wae betide ye black Fafbefs^ 

* Bot and an ill deid may ye die i 

* Ye was the firfl: ax^d formoft man 

' Wha pairted my true lord and me/ 



G t in. She 
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I 

She has called to her hex bouir maid^s. 
She has called them ^m by aoe : 

** There lyes a deid man in my bouir, 
** I wifh that he wv ganc/* 

They ha booted him and Ipurred him,: 

As he was wont to iy4e, 
A huntbg horn ty^d round hi9 waift, 

A fharp fword by his i^de*. 

Then up and fpak a bonnie bird^ 

That fat upo the trie ; 
* What hae ye done wl Earl Richard, 

* Ye was his gay ladie ?' 

'^ Cum doun, cum douQ, my bcuuue bird 

** And licht upo toy htud ; 
** And ye fhall hae a cage o gow4^ 

*' Whar ye hae but tbfe wa^. 



*i 
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* Awa, awa, ye ill woman ! 

* Nae cage o gowd for mc ; 

* As ye hae done to Earl Richard, 

' Sae wad ye doe to me.* 



1 



IV. See 
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See ye the caftle's lonelie wa. 

That lyfes in yon yle ? 
There Angus mourns that eir he did 

His fovereign'^ luve begylc. • 

* O will ye gae wi me, fair maid? 

* O will ye gae wi me ? 

* ril fet you in a bouir o gowd 

* Nae haly cell ye'^fe drie/ 

** O meikle lever wald I gaftg 

** To bide for aye wi thee, 
^* Than heid the king my fathcr^s will, 

■** The haly cell to drie^ i 



*^ Sin I maun nevir fee nor ipekc 
** Wi him I luve fae deir, 

** Ye are the firft man in the land 
** I wald cheis for my fere,** 



> 
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V. 

Whar yon clcir bum fra down the loch 

Rins iaftlie to the fea, 
There latelie bathV in hete o niine 

A fquire of valour hie. 

tie kend nae that the faufe mermaid 

There us'd to beik and play. 
Or he had neir gane to the bathe, 

I trow, that dreirie day, 

Nae funer had he deft his claiths, 

Nae funer gan to fwim, 
Than up fhe rais'd her bonnie £ace 

Aboon the glittering fbeim. 

* O comlie youth, gin ye will cum 

* And be my leman deir, 

^ Ye fall ha pleaiance o ilk fort, 

* Bot any end or feir, 

* I'll tak ye to my emraud ha 

*- Wi perles lichted round ; 

* Whar ye fall live wi luve and me, 

* And neir by bale be found. 



NOTES. 



V. 
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HARDYKNUTE. 



PART I. 

HARDYKNUTE.] This name is of Danijb 
extradt, and fignifies Canute the Strong, Hanfy 
in the original implies ftrong^ not ^valiant ; and though 
ufed in the latter fcnle by the Englifh, ytt the Scots 
flill take it in its firft acceptation, ** The names in 
** Cunningham," fays Sir David Daliymple, ** are all 
** Saxon, as is the name of the country iffelf.** An- 
nals of Scotland, an. 1160, note* The Danijb and 
Saxon are both derired from the old Gothic^ and 

G 4 wer« 
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were fo limilar, that an inhabitant of the one nation 
might underfland one of the other fpeaking in his 
proper tongiie. From the names and whole tenor of 
this poem, I am inclined to think the chief fcene is 
laid in Cunningham ; where likewife the battle of 
Largs^ fuppofed to be that fo nobly defcribed in the 
firft part, was fought. 

Yer. 5. Britons. 1 This was the common name 
which the Scots gave the Englifh anciently, as may be 
obferved in their old poets; and particularly Blind 
Harry ^ whofe teflimony indeed can only be relied on, 
.as to the common laoguags and manners of his time ; 
his life of Wallace being a tiflue of the moft abfurd fa* 
bles ever mingled. 

V. 9. Hie on a hilly &c.] This neceflary caution 
in thofe times, when ftrength was the only protection 
from violence, is well painted by a contemporary French 
bard : 

Un chafleau fcay fur roche efpouvantable, 

En lieu venteux, la rive perilleufe. 

La vy tyrant feant ^ haute table. 

En grand palais, en fal plantureufe, &c. 

D^Alliacy E*veque de Camhrqy* 

V. 12. Knichf,'] Thcfe knights were only military 
officers attending the earls, baron«, &g. as appears 
from the hiflories of the middle ages. See Selden, 

Tit. 
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TV/, Hon. P. n. r. 5. The name is of Saxon origin, 
and of remote antiquity, as is proved by the following 
fragment of a poem on the Spanifh expedition of 
Charles the Great, written at that period : 

Sie zejlugen ros unde man 

Mit irefcarftn Jpi€%€n ; 

7 hie gote mofen an theme plote hinnen r/IIezai : 

Therfie was under go fen kneghten, 

Sic kunden wok vechten. i. e, 

Occiderunt equos et viros 

Acutis fuis haftis ; 

Deos opportuit fangiiinc fluere : / 

Hie mos erat inter nobiles miliiesj 

Potcrant optime pugnare. 

MS. de Bcllo Car. M. Hifp. apud Kexflerdijj: de 
Cuhu S fills, Frtjiy ^ Oihmi; Ilalae, 1728. 

The oath which the ancient knights of Scotland gave 
at their inveftiture is prefer\'ed in a letter of Drummond 
of Hawthorden to Ben Jonfon, and is as follows : 

1 Jljoll fortlfie and defend ihc true holy Catholique and 
Chri/iian religion, prefently profejfed, at all my power » 

IJhall he h)yal and true to my Sovereign Lord the Kifig his 
Majc/ly ; and do honow and reference to all orders of che^ 
voir it % and to the noble oJHce of arms. 

IJhall 
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I Jhedl fortijk md aefend jufticc to the uttermqfi of mf 
po^wer^ hietfiid or favour • 

I Jjcdl 9te<ver Jk from the King's Majejly my Lord and 
Majler^ or his lieutenant^ in time rf battel or medly^ *with 
dijlyonour^ 

IJhall defend my native country from ail aliens eatdfhrangers 
at all my poijuer. 

I Jloall maintain and defend the honeft adoes and quarrels of 
all ladies of honour^ 'wido'ws^ orphans, and maids of good fame* 

JJhall do diligence, ^wherever I hear tell there are any . 
traitors^ murtherers^ rievcrSy and maferful theeves and out- 
lazvsp that fufprefs the poor^ to bring them to the lauo at all 
my po^ixr* 

Ijball maintain and defend the noble and gallant fate of 
chevalrie ivith horjes, harnefes^ and other knicht^ apparel to 
nrypo'u.er* 

Ifjoll be diligent to enquire^ and feek to hanje the knovj* 
ledge of aU points and articles^ touching or coTtcerning my duty^ 
contained in the book ofchevalrie. 

All and fu>tdry the premifes I oblige me to keep and fulfill* 
So help me God by my ovjn handy and by God himfif 

A cxirjous account of the rife and progrefs of knight- 
hood, and its influence on fociety, may be found in a 
learned and ingenious work lately publifhed by Dr. 
Stewart, intitied, A ^'/Vtu of Society in Europe, or Enquines 
sonceruing the H'fory of Law^ Government^ and Manners, 

V. 16. 
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V, 1 6. Emergartf,] In the common copies it ii 
Elenor, and indeed in all the recitals I have heard ; but 
in a late edition publiflied with other Scottifh fongs at 
Edinburgh, 1 776, it is rightly read as here. Elmergartf^ 
or ErmengarJe^ was daughter of the "V^ifcount of Beau- 
mont, and wife of Malcolm IV. She died in 1 233. As 
the name was uncommon, and of difFxuk pronun- 
ciation, the rehearlers fcem to have altered it to Licmr^ 
which has none of thefe defers. 

V. 25, Fairly.'] Tlv3 name feems likcwife of Saxon 
origin. There is a fmall ifland and a rivulet in Cim- 
ningham ftill called Farly 'Jk and Fairly Bum, 

V. 43. T'voenty fhoufand gV.ttcrifig fpcirs^ &:c.] This 
agrees with Buchanan's account, Acho-^'viginti mtUia 
piiUtum fxpoj^uit* lib. 7. Torfoeus aflerts this number of 
the Norwegians was left dead on the field. 

V. 49. FageJ\ The Pages in the periods of chi- 
yalry were of honourable account. The young war- 
riors were firfi: denominated pa^cs^ then valtts^ or damol- 
feaux^ from which degree they reached that of rcmcr^ or 
/quire ^ and from tjiis that of knight. See Du Caxge^ 
yoc. VdUti^ & Dotnicellus, Su Palaye^ Mem, fur Pane. 
Cheval. P. I. 

V. 6 1 . He has tane a horn^ &c ] The hoj-ff^ or l^u^r/^ 
was anciently ufed by the Scots inltead of the trumpet. 
They were fometimes richly oruaipj^ntcd, as appears 
from Lindiay's defcription of that of Sir Robert Coch- 
ran. 
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ran. *' The horn he wore was adorned with jewels 
** and precious (lones, and tipped with fine gold at 
*« tx^th ends." Hifi. nfScotlmui, J. lU. 

V. 88. Wcftmoreland's^rfi? Z»w>.] /fr/r, in the old 
^cottilh acceptation, feems derived from the Latin be- 
nts^ and lignifies not apparent fuccejfor^ but frtjent hrd. 
As in the follpwing lines o^ Blind Harry : 

Of Southampton he hecht baith heir and lord. 

B. 7. c. I. 

Of Gloccftcr the huge lord and heir. 

B. 12. c. I. 

And in this of Dunbar ^ 

Befoir Mahoun the heir of hell. 

V. 107 — IT 2.] This minute defcnption might lead 
US to fufpedl, that a female hand had fome part in this 
compofition. But, before our minftrel. Homer has fhewn 
himfelf an adept in the lady's drefs. To the curious 
remarks on the variation of the Britifh habit, given us by 
Mr. Walpole, in his Anecdotes of Paintings andMr.Granger, 
in his Biographical Hijiory^ might be added the follow- 
ing notice from a reverend minifter of the church of 
Scotland. *' About 1698 the women got a cuflorae of 
•* wearing few garments : I myfclfe have feen the young 
*' brifk ladies walking on the flreets with maflts on their 
** faces, and with one onlie thin petticoat and their 
** fincak ; fo thin that one would make a confcience of 

*• fwciring 
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' •* fwciring they were not naked.** WjceUamcs^ fy Mr. 
John BeU, mmfter at Gladfmulr^ MS. pen. edit, title 
AppareL 

V. 112. Bw^e tJyat cf Fairfy fair."] Working at the 
Beedle, •&€. was reckoned an honourable employment 
hy the greateft ladies of thofe times. Margaret, the 
queen of Malcolm III. as we learn from her life written 
by Turgot her confefTor, employed the leifure hours of 
her ladies in this manner. See Lord Hails's Annals cf 
ScoilanJy an. 1093. 

V. 121. Sir Knicht.'] "The addition Sir to the 
*• names of knights was in ufe before the age of Ed- 
** ward I. and is from Sire ^ which in old French lignifies 
'** Seignicur or Lord. Though applicable to all knights, 
*' it ferved properly to dillinguilh thdfe of the order 
*• who were not barons." Dr. Stewart, Fzew of Sq- 
€icty^ &c. Notes on fe6t. 4. chap. ii. p. 269. 

V. 123 — 128. The cuflom of the ladies tending 
the wounded knights was common in thofe romantic 
ages. Ijfdgate^ whofe ftory is ancient, but whofe man- 
ners are tfiofe of his own times, has an inftance in The 
Stoiy of Thehesj part ii. Speaking of the daughter of Lj* 
curgus and Tideus ; 

To a cliamber flie led him up aloft 

Full well befeine, there in a bed right foft, 

Richly. 
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Richly abouten apparrailed 
With clothe of gold, all the flourc irailed 
Of the fame both in length and brede : 
And firft this lac^y, of her womanhedc. 
Her women did bid, as goodly as they can^ 
To be attendant unto this wounded man : 
And when he was unarmed to his fhert. 
She made Hrfl wafh his woundis ijnert, 
And ferch hem well with divers infbuments. 
And made fct fundiie ointments, Sic. 

And in an excellent piece of old Englifh poetry, ftyled 
Sir Cauline, publifhed by Dr. Percy in the firil volume 
of his Rellquesy when the king is informed that knight 
is lick, he fays, 

Fetche me down my daughter deer6. 

She is a leeche fuUe fine. v, 29, 30. 

V. 145 — 1 5 a*] This flanza is now firft printed* 
It is furprifing it's omiflion was not marked in the frag- 
ment formerly publifhed, as without it the circum- 
ilance of the knight's complaint is altogether foreign 
and vague. The lols was attempted to be glofled over 
by many variations of the preceding four lines, but the 
defedt was palpable to the moil inattentive perufer. 

V. IS4. 
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V. 154. Lard Chattan.l This is a very anciert 
and honourable Scottifh furaame. Some geneaiogids 
derive them from the Chatti^ an ancient German tribe ; 
but others, with more probability, from the GUchatimt 
of Ireland. St. Chattan was one of the firft Scottifti 
GonfeiTors, to whom was dedicated the priory oi Ard- 
cbattan in Lorn, founded in 1230, and fome others 
through the kingdom. The chief of the clan Cbattan 
dying in the reign of David I. without male iflue, the 
clan affumed the anceftor of the M^'Pherfins for fu- 
perior, by which means the name appears to have 
been loft in that of M*Phe-Jon. See Biu:hanan*s Brief 
JElnquiiy into the Genealogy and Pre/ent State tf Ancient 
Scottijh Surnames. Glafgow, 1723, ^to^p. 67. 

Y. 159*] Though we learn from the lali: quoted 
author, that the clan C/jattan are faid to have come mto 
6codand long before the expulfion of the Pi<5ts, yet I 
do not find this pretty anecdote, which is much in the 
fpirit of Homer, has any foundation in hiftory. 
The empire of the Picls was demoliflied by Kenneth 
about four centuries before the apparent date of this 
poem^ 

V. 169. Mai orifonsy &c.] This is perfe<5bly in the 
ftyle of knighthood. Before they entered into com- 
bat they folemly invoked the aid of God, their Saviour, 
or their miftrefs : religion and gallantry being the 
prime motives of all their adventures. Lss fremlefes 

icfoas 



96 NOTES. 

Jt^ons qii§n iettr Jonnoit regardtuent frincipaletmnt l*amtmr 
de Dieu et des dames^ (*eft u dire la religion it la gaLmieriim 
St. Palaye, tome i. p. 7. The poets of thefe times be- 
gan, in like manner, the defcription of a favage con- 
fli<^, or of their lady's graces, with religious inYOcation. 
Many examples of which appear in the Hiftoiredes Trou- 
badours of L'Abbc Milot, and the Specimens of U^el/b 
Poetry piiblifhcd by Mr. Evans. So blind is the untu- 
tored mind to the proper difcrimination of it's ideas ! 

V. 179. Pk^and PibrocbsJ] Oi xHiM^ pihrocb I can- 
not give a better account than in the words of an ex- 
cellent author. • A pibroch is a fpecies of tune pe- 

* culiar, I think, to the Highlands and Weflem Ifles of 
^ Scotland. It is performed on a bagpipe, and differs 

* totally from all other mufic. Its rythm is fo irregu- 

* lar, and its notes, efpecially in the quick movement, 

* fo mixed and huddled together, that a ilranger finds 

* it almofl impoffible to reconcile his ear to it, fo as to 

* perceive its modulation. Some of thefe ^/^^r^j, being 

* intended to reprefent a battle, beginwith a grave mo- 

* tion refembling a march, then gradually quicken into 

* the onfet ; run off with noify confufion, and turbu- 

* lent rapidity, to imitate the conflict and piufuit ; 

* then fwell into a few fiouriflies of triumphant joy ; 

* and perhaps clofe with the wild and flow waitings of 

* a funeral proccifion.' Effi^s by Dr. Beattie^ 8vo cd. 
p. 422. note, 

V- 188. 
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V; 1 88. Eirfaes their dint moU 4^^*} This is fiibfli- 
iute4 in place of a line of poof^^nunat^ non&nfe, whiclf 
has il^ined all tbe foi^xpex editions. Many fuch are cor« 
Ttfk^ in this impreflion from comparing 4i^erent re« 
^i^arials, and ftill more from conjedure. When an \g* 
jidrant peribn is deilred to repeat a ballad, and is at g 
\c^ for the original expreHlon, he naturally fupplies it 
jHTfth whatever abfnrdity firf^ occi^rs to him^ that wil^ 
form a rime. Thele the Editor made not the imalleit 

* 

fcniple to corre^, as he always imagined that common 
lenie might have its ufe even in emendatoiy criticiim^ 

V. 203. But on hisforebeady fcc] The circumftances 
in this defcription feem borrowed from thole of difiereoj; 
l^attles betwixt the Kings of Scotland and Nopvay. J 
find in no hiftorian that Alexander was woimded in the 
battle of Largs; on the contrary^ it is even doubted 
whether he was prefent ; but in that near Nairn Mal- 
colm n. was wounded on the head. Rex^ accepto in 
capite *vulnerey «vix a Juis in fropinquum nemus ahlatus^ ac 
ibi eqttopofitusy mirtem evafit* Buchan. lib. VT. 

V. 223. Hire dames to wail your darling* s fidL^ This 
tuftom of employing women to mourn for the warriors 
Who fell in battlcj may be traced to the moft diftant 
antiquity. Lucilius, one of the earlieft Roman poets. 
In a couplet preferved by Nonius, mentions this prac- 
tife ; 

Merctde qua conduHit Jlent alieno in funere proffiae 
Multa t^ eapillosjcinduntf €s* clamant magis» 

H Among 
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Among the Nbrdiern nadons it paito6lc of thdr bar* 
barhy. ^ later eas autetacereoioiiias a baiisara gente 

* aoxptas fiiiile et has, ut genas rodernnt mulierculje, 
' hoc eft ungoibns faciem dilaniarentet leffiim bcerenU 
^ id eft ianguinem e venb mitterent, doloris teftandi 

* ergo; id quodGennam patria voce dicimt, Eim laffk 

* tbun 4tder hahefu^ Elias Schedius i^D/// G/rmr* Sjng.IL 
c. 51. A limihir mode of tcftifying their grief for the 
death of their chiefs, ftill obtaios m the Highlands, as 
we are informed bj Mr. Fennam in his amufing Tcmr im 
ScothnJtm 

V. 225. C^flf Jmpe^ This was the Sagum^ or mili- 
tary veft of the Gauls and Germans. Dr« Stewart has 
with curious ingenmty derived the fdence of Blazooiy 
frooi the ornaments winch were in time added to diem* 
Vbifupra^ p. 2S6, 287. 

V. 229. Reir 'Norfi that gifi^ &c.] This has been 
generally nufunderftood : the meaning is, Bear that g^ 
to thi King ofNorwc^^ and hid^ &c« 

V. 239. 245.] Hieie vaunts are much in Homer's 
manner, and are finely charafberiftic* The obicure 
metaphor which conveys them illufixates a beautiful re- 
mark of an ancient critic, That allegory has a fijblimc 
effed when applied to threatning* WLtymisHQt X ri 
f^iv KM n 'AX^nyofm 3^ yiJi^Aict h roug a^ni><a4f cloy «( I 
AtotiaUi on, '^ «» rirliyii obVToti offctrctt ;^«f(oOiy*'' Demet* 

PhaU de Eloc. c. 99. 

V. a6j. 
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Vi 265. Whar^ke a fyre to hether/etJ] This appodte 
fimile alludes to an ancient pradice of the Scots, termed 
Mure burning* The pregrefs of the flame was fo quiclC| 
that many laws appear in their A<5ts of Parliament, pro- 
hibiting its being ufed when any com was {landing on 
adjacent ground, though at a coniiderable diftance from 
the ijpot where the flame was kindled* 

V; 285. Sore taken he 'was^feyf] Fey here fignifiea 
only indeed, in Jay^ or, in faith : it is conunonly uied 
by the old Scottifh poets in a farcaflic or ironical fenfe. 

V. 305. On Norway* s coafi^ &c.] Thefe verfes are in 
the fineft ftyle of Ballad poetry. They have been well 
imitated by a modem writer^ who feems indebted, for 
the befl flrokes of his firft produ6tion^ to a tafle for 
iiich compofltions : 

Ye dames of Denmark ! even for you I feel, 
Who fadly fitting on the fea-beat ftiore, 
Long look for Lords that never fhall return. 

Douglas^ AdinL 

1 cannot conclude my obfervations upon the defcrip- 
tion here given of the battle, without adding, that 
though perhaps not the mofl fublime, it is the moft 
animate4 and interefting to be found in any poet. It 
yields not to any in Oifian for lively painting, nor to 
any in Homei* for thole little anecdotes and flrokes of 
nature, which are fo defervedly admired in that mailer. 
* Poetry and Rhetoric,* feys the admirable author of an 

H X Enquiiy 
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Enquiry into the origin of our ideas of the Sublime and 
Beautiful, * do not fucceed in exa6t defcription fo well 

* as Painting does ; their bufinefs is to effect rather hj 
^ fympathy than imitation i to difplay rather the cSbGt 

* of things on the mind of the fpeaker, or of others^ 

* than to prefent a clear idea of the thingt themielves#> 

* This is their mod extenfive province, and that iir 

* which they fucceed the bcft.' Will he forgive me if I 
offer this rude Scottifh Poem as an example fufficieatly 
illuftrative of this fine inmark ? 

V. 321* LouJ and chill blew tin Wefilin 'tjoindy &c,} 
This ilorm is artfully railed by the magic of Poetry to 
heighten the terrible, which is ibon carried to a degret 
not furpalTed in any produ£tion ancient or modem. It 
will recall to the reader the like artifice employed ior 
the mofl fublime pafTage of Tamo's Gterufalemme^ end of 
Canto 7.; 3nd of Homer*s Iliad^Vni. vcr. l6i#. of Mvw 
Pope's Tranflation, 

V. 3 sy. &imJ now as hlack as mowming 'umdJ]. It wa( 
anciently the ciiilom on any moum£ul event to hang 
the caflle gates with black cloth.. This is alluded ta 
here, and more particularly mentioned in an excellent 
modem Ballad, entitled The Birth of St. George ^ which 
difplay s no mean knowledge of the manners of chivalry ;: 

But when he reached his cafUe gate 
Hit gate was bung with black.. 

RelifueSf Vd»in» p. 12X0 

HAR* 
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HARDYKNUTE. PartH. 

I HAVE given the ftanzas now added the title of 
a Second Part, though I had no authority from the 
recital. The break formerly made here by accident 
^med to call fbpr this paule to the reader. 

V. 1 1 5. Penants,*'\ Thefe were finall banners charged 
with the arms of the ownef , and fometimes borne over 
;the helm of the ancient knight by his fquire, and, as 
jvould feem, even that of the Prince, Earl, or Chief 
Baron, by his Baj;ieret. See ven 331. The Engliih word 
ji fenan : 

And by his banner borne is his fenotij 

Of gold fiill rich ; in which there was ybet« 

The minotaiire than he wan in Crete,, 

Says Chaucer fpeaking of Thefeus in Ti^ Knigbt^s Tale. 

V. 2 p. Draffan^s toHirsJ] The ruins of.DrafTan- 

caftle are in Lanarkfhire. — They ftand upon a vaft 

rock hanging over the Nethan (fee v. 329.) which a 

little below runs into the C^Je. From this a houfe 

fituated very nigh the ruins is called Crmgnethan. This 

caftle is fo ancient, that the country people there iay it 

was built hy the Pechts^ which is their common way of 

cxprtiEng the PiHs. 

H3 y.,73. 
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« 

V. 273. His halbrik.'] This term for a coat of maO 
occurs in BUnd Harry. It was properly ufod for onq 
compofcd of fmall rings of ileel which yielded to every 
motion of the warrior, and wag the fame with the 
hrica hamata of the Romans, fo pidhircfquely defchbed 
by Claudian : 

Conjun6ta per artena 
Flcxilis indu^lis hamatur lamina membris, 
Horribilis vifu, credas fimulacra moveri 
Ferrea, cognatoque viros fpirare metallo. 

In Rufin, LIB, I0 

V. 275. Securii hy a warloc auld, &c.] The belief 
that certain charms might fecure the pofleflbr from 
danger in combat was common in dark ages. * I know 

* a fong, by which I foften and enchant the arms of my 

* enemies, and render their weapons of no effedl,* fays 
Odin in his Magic, Northern Antiq. FbLll, p, 21 "j. 
Among the Longobards they were forbidden by a poli- 
tive Law. * Nullus Campio adverfus altenim pugna- 

* turns audeat fuper fe habere hcrhas nee res ad mahficia 
^ pertimntes^ nifi tantum corona fua, quae conveniun^. 

* Et fi fufpicio fuerit quod cas occulte habeat, inquira- 

* tiir per Judicem, et fi inventae fiierunt, rejiciantur. 

* Poft quam inquifitionem, extendet manum fuam ipfe 

* in mai)u Patrini aut Colliberti fui, ante judicem, 

* dicens, fe nullam rem talem fuper fe habere, deinde ad 

* cert amen prodeat.* LL, Longoh. apud L,Germ. J.BaJtU 
Herokk A fimilar notioq obtained even in England, 

5 ac 
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tt appears from the oath taken in the Judicial Combat* 

* A» de Lv. yc {hall fwere that ye have J^fiom »/ virtue^ 

* n§r htarh ^ ifirtuey nor cbarmej nor (Xj)erimenfy nor none 

* $tbir etKhauntment by jou nor fir you^ mohirely ye trujt 

* thi better to overcome C* Je Dm your adverjariej that fhall 

* come 9genff you ^vidiin rhcfe lifts in his defence, nor 

* that ye trufl in none othir thynge propirly hot in 

* God, and your body, and your brave quarcl* So God 

* you help and all halowes, and the holy goipells/ Apud 
Dugdale, Orig.Jmi^k. l^ Mifceti.AuUca^ Land. 1702. 
/• 1 66. And we find in a moft acute and ingenious 
treatiieonthe point of honour, written in the middle of 
the iixteenth century, that this precaution was efteemed 

• neceiiary io late as that period* U LueU» ielMuti^^uf^ 
iinopoiitwHy In Vineg* 1 j66. lib. 11. c* 9. De imdefidi 
et incante, *' £t non ienza ra^one i modemi Fadrini 

* fanno fpogliare 2 cavallieri, che hanno da entrare in 

* battaglia, et ifcuotere, et diligenteniente elTaminare 

* i loro panni, &c.' Many inftances occur In the ac- 
counts of the civil wars of France, and of the Nether- 
lands ; and more particularly in the very curious ftory 
of Gowrk*s Cpnjpiracyy published by James VI. at Edm^ 
burgh y 1600, 4to. ^ His Majefty having before his 
*' parting out of that towne, caufed to iearch the i^de 

* Earle of Go^Ties pockets, in cafe any letters that 

* might further the difcoveiy of that confpiracie might 
' be founde therein. But nothing was found in them, 
^ but a little dole parchment bag full of magical 

H 4 * chara^rsy 
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• characters, and wordes of enchantment,* wherein it 
^ feemed that hee had put his confidence, thinking him* 

• felf never fafe without them, and therefore ever car* 

• ried them about with him ; being alfo obferved, that 

• while thpy were upon him, his wound, whereof he 

• died, bled not ; but incontinent, after the taking of 

• them away, the blood gufhed out in great abundance, 

• to the great admiration of all the beholders/ See 
likewife Memoirs of the Affcurs of Scotland^ by David 
Moyjes^ Edin^ i7SS« where this piece is reprinted ver-! 
hatim. Maifler William Rynd, a fervant of Lord Gowrie's^ 
depofition in the fame volume^ p^ 297, has lingular 
anecdotes with regard to thefe cbaraBers. 

V. 476. Faiiy charm.'] The word^/ry fecms to have 
been accepted by thie ancient Englifh and Scottiih poets 
iotfupertiatural^ or enchanted. So Chaucer fpcaking of 
t!dmhu/cans horfe, 

It was of fairie, as the peple femed. 

Squire* s TaU^ p. !• 

V. 36^,] It was the priviledge of the kpig^ts to hide 
their faces with armour, fo that it was impoffible tp 
diftinguifh any one ifrom another, except by his blazon^ 
which feemS at firft to have been difplayed over them, 
but came at length to be painted on their Ihields, 
whence Coats of Arm. A villein was obliged to have his 
countenance uncovered in battle. This circumftanc* 
attended to will favc our wqnder atHar<fyknute's.not 

knowin||| 
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knowing Draffah in the Firft Part, and Draftan*s not 
perceiving Malcolm here till his fpear tore off his vifor; 
though Rothfay knows Draffan either from his wearing 
a blazon on his armour, or from his face being uncovered 
in order to breathe from the combat. 

V, 389. Cheirye wy mirrie men, &c.] It (hould havfc 
been remarked on the firft appearance of this word^ 
P.I. V. 199, that mirrie was anciently ufed in a very 
different fenfe from its prefent* It fignified bonefl^ trwt^ 
faithful^ but no where jovial. King James VI. in hit 
D^emonohgie MS. pen. Edit. * Surelie the difference vul- 
^ gaire put betwixt thame is verrie mirrie^ and in a man-^ 

• ner trew^* p. lo. And again in p. 18. * Many han^ 

* and mirrie men. ' In like manner Merlin's Prophecies^are 
!(tiled * A^rrie tnordsy ' in that of Beid. Proph. cfRymer^ &c. 

' V. 415. Oh Kff^ofHevin!^ This is a common ap«- 
pellation of the Deity with the more ancient Scpttifli 
poets. By Hevins King^ is the familiar oath of Blind 
Harriets heroes. 

V. 419. By my Forhere^s faul.l Swearing by the fouls 
of their anceftors was another ufed mode in thofe times. 
The greateft thought this oath mofl: flrong and honour- 
able ; probably becaufe it implied the fouls of their 
forefathers were in heaven, and, as was then believed, 
might lend them a fupematural aid, if the intention 
of their oath was juft and unblameable. 

Vi 42I, • Now mind your aith^ &c.] This pafTage 

91 pbfcure : the meaning I apprehen4 is, that Draffan 

had, 
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babdy before the combat ^ exa^ed an oath of Allan 
baneret^ that he would flay him, fhould the neceffity of 
Iw affairs demand this facrifice. More willing to lofe 
ins own life than poiUbly to take that of his great anta- 
gonift, he commands Allan to fulfill his engagement, 
whkh, with all the heroic faith of thofe times, he does 
without a paule. The particular expreiJion * The (hynand 
• blade' might lead us to imagine^ that it was thought 
jinpolfible to pierce the fuppofed enchanted armour, 
but with one particular weapon, likeways perhaps 

y . 437. 1colm.'\ The Nunnery at Icolm, orlcolm- 
ki??, was one of the moil noted in Scotland. The 
Nuns were of the order of Augujiine^ and wore a white 
go\Tn, and above it a rocket of Ene linen, Spotifwood^s 
Jtccmmt cf the Religious Houjes in Scotland, p. -509. The 
ruins of this nunnery are flill to be fcen, with many 
I6mbs of the Princefles ; one of which bears the year 
1000. Marlines Wtfiern Ijlanch^ p. 262. 

I cannot conclude my remarks on this Poem without 
walling one on the fcory of Mrs. Wardlaw. That this 
lady may have indeed received a MS. of it, as mentioned 
in Dr. Percy's introductory note, is highly probable. 
Many valuable MSS. prepared for the prefs, have had 
a worfe fate. But that fhc was the author of this 
capital compofition, fo fraught with fcience of ancient 
manners as the above notes teflify, I will no more 
credit, than that the common people in I^narkihire, 

wha 
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ivho can repeat fcraps of both the parts, are the 
authors of the paflages they rehearfe. That (he did not 
refufe the name of being the original compofer is a 
ftrange argument : would not the firft poet in Europe 
think it added to his reputation ? ]f conje6hire may be 
allowed where proof muft ever be wanting, I fulpe6t, 
if we aflign the end of the fifteenth century as the date 
of the antique parts of this noble produftion, we fhall 
not greatly err ; though at the fame time the language 
muft convince us, that many llrokes have been bellowed 
py modem hands. 



CHILD MAURICE. 

1^ HIS is undoubtedly the true title of this incoai* 
parable Ballad, though corrupted into Gil Mor- 
rice by the nurfes and old women, ,from whofe mouthi 
it was originally publ^fhed. C/jiU {eems to have been of 
equal importance with Damoijeau (See note on P. I. v. 49. 
of Hardyknute) ai;d applicable to a young nobleman 
when about the age of fifteen. It occurs in Shak* 
fpeare's Lear, in the following line, probably borrowed 
from fome old romance or ballad. 

Child Roland to the dark tower came. 

Aa III. S. 7. 
And in Chaucer's Rime qfSir *[ifas^ Child \% evidently 
pfed to denote a yoimg and noble knight. 
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* unreafonably tranfported with fiiry, he ordered hk 

* men to fire the cafUe, and barbaroufly burnt the uo* 

* fortunate gentlewoman with her whole &mily, amoimt- 

* in^ to thirty-fevcn perfons. Nor was he ever ib much 

* as cafhiered for this inhuman adion, which mad« 

* Gordon fhare both in the fcandal and the guilt*' j^m* 
1571. /. 240. edit, i7o6# 

In this narrative is immediately perceived every lead* 
ing circumflance in the Ballad. The Captain Car^ by 
which name it was diflinguifhed in Dr4 Percy's Manu« 
fcript, is evidently the AV of Crawford. TheHoufeof 
Xodts I have correfted, according to the truth of floiy, 
Titnvie, Of which name, I find in Gonhn of StralocPs 
map of Aberdeenfliire, there were two gentlemen's 
feats, or cafUes, in his time, one upon the Don^ and 
another upon the Ttban. The neareft feat to the latter 
is that of RotJjy^ which from wrong information may 
have originally flood in the Ballad, the miflake rifing 
naturally from the vicinity of their fituation, and fiom 
this have been corrupted to Rodes, The courage of this 
lady, as reprefented in the Ballad, was equalled by that 
of the famous Counteis of Salifbury, at the fiege of 
Roxborough; and of Ladies Arundel and Banks, in the 
lafl civil wars of England. See particularly the Mercw 
riusRufiiatSf &c* Lond. 1647. Se^onsV* andXI» 
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V. 129- Frelis,"] This word fignifies ill emexs; and 
femecimes as here AcciJenH fufermttur^Uy unlutk^* Kiug; 
James VI. in his D^monologiey MS* pen. Edit. R. L 
ch. Iin. p* II* * But I pray you forget not likewayi 

* to tell what are the Devill's rudimentis. E. His ni- 

* diments I call firft in general! all that quhilk is calledL 

* vulgairelie the vertu of woode, herbe, and ibdae ; 

* quhilk is uled by unlawfull charmis without naturaS 

* caulis. As lykew^s all kynd of prattiques, frclUs^ mr 
^ uther fyk extraordinair aHions^ qmbilk cannot ahyde the trem 

* i<wiche of uaturaU raifon,^ It occurs again in the iame 
fenfe in /• 14. marg, note; and in p. 41. fpeaking of 
Sorcerers* * And in generall that naimc was gevia 

* thaime for ufing of fie chairmis and fre'uls^ as tlaat 

* craft teachis thame.* 
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SIR HUGH, OR THE JEW'S DAUGHTER, 

is compofed of two copies, one publiflied by Dr. Ycscf^ 

the other in a colledtion of Scottifh Songs, &c« Ediiu 
1776. The Mirryland toun of the former, and Miny 
Linkin of the latter, evidently fhew that the noted ilorf 
of Hugh of Lincoln is here exprelTed. 
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tLODDEN FIELDi 

THE fianzas here given form a complete copj^ 
of this exquifite Dirge. The inimitable beauty 
of the original induced a variety of verfifiers to min- 
f\e ftanzas of their own cpmpofure. But it is the 
painful, though moft neceflaiy duty of an Editor, by 
die touchftone of truth, to difcriminate fuch drofs fronqi 
the gold of antiquity. 



8IR PATRICK SPENCE 

U g^ven from Dr. Percy's Edition, which indeed agreet 
with the flail copies, and the common recitals. I 
have, however, lent it a few corrections, where pal* 
pable abfurdity feemed to require theip^ The phraie 
in V. 25. of feeing the old moon itt the arms of th# 
Bcw is ilill familiar in Scotland. It means that the 
opaque part of the moon's diHc cafts a glinmiering 
light, while the illuminated part is wasung; and is to 
this hour efteemed to prognofiicate a fiorm. 
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LADY Bt>TttWELL*« LAMENT* 

THESE foti- ilahzas appeared to the Editor tB 
he all that are genuine of this elegy, ^any addi- 
tional ones a^e to be found in the cbnunon copies^ 
which aire rejedted as of meaner- executitiin. In a quart€( 
manufcript ki the Editor's poflefTioni containing a coif 
ie6t]onof Poems by difierent handd from the reign of Qgee^ 
Elizabeth t<» the end of the lafl century^ {f. 1 32.}there are 
two Bahmoes aS they are there (tiled, the firft The Balnw^ 
liSikifti the fecond Bedmer^s j5'iiiim;;^this lafl: is that eonR« 
xnonly called Bothwell s Lament^ and the three firft 
ilan2as in this cditkm are taken from it, a^ is the lail 
from Allan^s Balow* Th^ are injudicioufly mingled in 
Ramiay's JBcfition^ 9od ieveral flanzas of his own adde^ ; 
m libcgr^r be vkA murii iDb xfiten in pria^ng abekni 
Se^ttifbtpoems* 



riMWlfa 



f.liAi JTom.i This wiocd is bffioft ufcd in Scotlaiid 

to denote only^ perhaps, aLfiumvhouie and offioe-l^ufes^ 

^r a number of hovels icattered here and there; and on 

which the 2ng^ wo|ild not facAow the iiaaie of a 

Village* 

Z SIR 
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« 

SIR JAMES THE ROSE, 

19 given from a modem edition in one ilieet i2mo« after 
the old copy. A renovation of this Ballad, compofed of 
new and improbable circumflanc^s, decked out with 
fcrapes of tragedies, may be found in the Ai^nual Re- 
gifler for 1774, and other colle^ons. i?^ is an an- 
cient and honourable name in Scotland: Joljannes de 
Rofe is a witneis to the famous Charter of Robert II. 
tedifying his marriage with EUxabetb Morty as appears 
in the rare edition of it printed at Paris, 1695, 410, 

V. 27. Belted Knichtj.J The ieli was one of the 
chief marks which diflinguifhcd the ancient knight. 
To hi girt ivith the belt of knighthood^ often implied the 
whole attending ceremonies which confHtuted' that 
order. That of the common knight* wa» of Whi^ 
leather. 



LAIRD OF WOODHOUSELIE. 

• 

THIS Ballad it now firft publiflicd. W&thcr it 
has any real foundation, the Editor cannot be pofitive, 
though it is very likely. There is a Woodbot^Ue nigh 
Edinburgh, which snay.j)oifibly be that here meant# 

LORD 
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LORD LIVINGSTON 

^as probably an ancettor of Livirigftoh Earl of Lmlith- 
gow, attainted in 17 15. This affed^ing piece likewife, 
with the four following, noW appears! for tHe firft timej 

V. 13. Suiilf dreims are /cant,"] This feems a prover-^ 
bial expreifion: King James in his Damonologie^ ^ Thstt 
^ is afuith dream (as they fay) fence thay lee it walking. 
MS* p. 109; 
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V. 32. Utr wroitL] * And wHat liieanis then theie 

* kyndis of fpreitis when thay appeafe in the fhaddow 
^ of a perfonne n^lie dead, or to die, to his friead ? 

* E. When thay'appeare tipoh that bccaiioh, ttay art 
*• called vorattbis in oui* langage.* Ih. p.^ii 
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i>EATH OF MENTEITH; 

WHETHER the Menteitb in this BaUad is the 
fame with him, who is reported to have betrayed 
Wailacci b left in obfcurity. 

Iz LORD 
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LORD AIRTH*8 COMPLAINT. 

THESE vcrfcs, though forriewhat' uncouth, are 
moving, as they fecm to flow from the heart* They 
are now firft publifhed from the Editor*! quarto 
Mamifcript, p. i6. corredled in fome lines, which ap- 
peared too iraiacurate for the publick eye* Two entire 
ilanzas are rejected from the fame caufe. I knt>w no* 
thing of the nobleman to whom they are afcribed. 

In the fame Manufcript (^. 17, and 116.) are to be 
found the two following Poems, which I believe have 
never been in print* They are here added> with a few 
corrections. They were both written by Sir Robert 
Aytoun, Secretary of State during part df the leigns rf 
William and Mary, and Qjieen Ann* 
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SONNET. 

WILT thou, retDorfelcfs feir, flill laugh while I 

lament? 

Shall flill thy chief contentment be to fee me malcontent ? 

Shall I, NarCTmis like, a flying fhadow chafe ? 

Or, like Pygmalion, love a ftone crown'd with a winning 

face? 

No, know my blind Love now ftiall follow Reafon's eyes ; 

And as thy fairnefs made me fond, thy temper make me 

wife. 

My loyalty difdains to love a lovelefs dame, 

The fpirit ftill of Cupid!s fire confifls in mutual flame. 

Hadfl thou but given one look, or hadfl thou given one 

fmile. 

Or hadft thou lent but pnepoorfigh myibrrpws to beguile. 

My captive Thoughts perchance had been rcdeen;i*d from 

Pain, 

And thefe my mutinous Difcontents made friends with 

Hope again. 

But thou I know at length art carelefs of my good ; 

And wouldft ambitioufly embrew thy beauty in my blood : 

A great difgrace to thee, to me a monflrous wrong. 

Which time may teach thee to repent ere haply it be 

long : 

But to prevent thy fhame, and to abridge my woe, 

Bccaufe thou canfl not love thy friend, I'll ceafe to love 

my foe* 

I 3 SONG. 
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SONG. 

WHAT means this ftrangencfs now^latc, 
Since Time muft Truth approve ? 

This diflance may confifl with ftate^ 
It cannot fland with love, 

'Tis either cunning or diftruft 

That may fuch ways allow : 
The firft is bafe, the laft unjuft ; 

Let neither blegiifli you.. 

For if you mean to draw me on, 

There needs not half this art : 
And if you mean to have me gone, 

You over-adl your part. 

Jf kindnefs crofs your wifhM content^ 

Difmifs me with a frown ; 
rU give you all the love that's fpent^ 

The reft lliall be my own. 
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FRAGMENTS. 

I 

THE three firft of thcfe arc given from a Collec- 
tion publiflicjl at Edinburgh m 1776, but polifhed 
by the prefent Editor ; the two others from recitaU 
The firft is a pretty pidhii;c of the Fairy court according 
to the popular notion, I cannot give a better comment 
on it than in the words of a royal author often before 
quoted. MS, Dxmonologie, B. III. ch. 5* 

Argument. 

* The dcfcription of the fourth kynde of Spreittis, 

* called the Pharie. What is poffibie thairin, and what 

* is but illufions. Whow far this dialoge catrcates of 
« ^ all thir thingis : and to what ende.* 

* P. Now I pray you come on to that fourt kynd of 

* fpreittis. £. That fourt kynde of Spreitis, cjuhilk be 

* the gentiles was called Diana and hef wandring court, 

* and amongs us was called the Pharie (as I tolde you) 

* or our guid neighbouris* (the King has added on the 
margin * or filiie wightis*) * v/as ane of the Ibrtis of 

* illufions that was ryteft in tyme of Papiftrie ; for all- 

* though it was holdin odious to prophefie be the devill, 

* yet whome thefe kynd of fpreittis caried away, and 

* informed, thay wcr thought to be foncieft, and o* 

I 4 *beft 
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^ beft lyfc. To fpeak of the manie vaine tratlis founfiit 
^ upon that illuiion ; how thair was ane king and queine 

* of Pbarie^ of fie a jolic court and trainc as thay had \ 
^ how thay had a teind a|id a dewtie, as it wer, of all 

* guidis: how thay naturallie raid and yeid, eat dncj 
^ drank, and did all other adlions lyke naturall men and 

* wemenj I think it is lyker Virgilis Campi EUfei^ nor 
^ any thing that aught tQ be beleived be Chriftianis.* 

This M^r^ufcript is wrote in a beautiful Italic hand^. 
<b nearly reiembling copper ?plate engraving, as to have 
l^een taken for fuch even after accurate examination* 
It is bound in gilded vellum, flamped with the King's 
cypher beneath the crown; and is in all probability the 
priginal copy of. this royal monument of fuperftition. 
Many additions are inferted on the margin, as wouM 
fcem, of the hand writing of James VI. and fome notes 
for his own private wit. As for inilance on i?,II« cb. i* 
fpeaking of the Magicians of his time, over againft the 
words ' Thay are fume of tl^anie riche and worldlie 
f vv}^ie,' he has noted F. M* * fum of tham fat or cor- 

* pulent in their bodies,* R. G. * and maifl pairt of 
f thame altogethir gevin ouer to the pl^afours of the 

* flefche,' B. N. 

We need not wonder at the feverity with which »the 
imaginary crime of witchcraft was puniflied in his 
reign, when we remark his fentiinent exprefled on this 
head^ in B. III. cL 6. of this fingular trad, * P. Then 

*' ' ^?P 
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i ta iaaake and.^adc of ^r conference fence I fto it 
^ dra«fi» leatt, what fonne of pmaflimept thinli: ye 
^ merites diir Magkiens aad Witcbes? For I fee diat 
^ ye accouQt thame to be all alyke giltie* £. {TJlfe Kiitg) 
^ nay Might to he put to deathe^ accordiqg to the law of 
^ Gojdy the^ civill and imperiall law, and the municipal 
^ law of aU Chriftiane nations. P. But what kynde of 
* death I pray you ? E. It is commonlie ufed be iyse, 
^ but that is ane indifferent thing to be uled in evexy 
^ cuntrey according to the law or cufhime thairof, I\ 
^ But aught m fim^ ^»age^ nor rank^ to he emmedf JB^ 

f NONE AT hl'V* 

The i«iguagc of this pedantic Monarch is particular : 
it i« that of a S^ti(h fchool-boy beginning to read 
png^lifli. 

V, 

It is iurpFifing that the exiftence of fuch beings as 
*^^un of the fea^ and mermaids^ ihould flill be queflioned 
^ven by authors of inquiry. So many examples occur 
in hifioiy natural and political , that it would feen\ 
placed beyond all doubt, if human teftimony may 
)be in the leaft relied on. The following being very 
lingular, and, having efcaped the notice of the late 
writers on this fubjedl:, from their being to be fo jnd in 
an uncommon treatife, it is hoped they will not be un- 
acceptable. 

% ^ Pendant 
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^ rcAt au jddTus de i'eau jufqu' h, la ceioture, ^toit de^^ 
^ lii^ comme celui d'un jeune homme de quinze k ieix 
^ ans, il avoit la peau mediocrement blanche ; et la 
^ loogueur de tout 1^ corps paroifToit 6tre d'environ 
^ cioq pieds.' wSfc. Telliamed, ou Eturetiens d^un Fhi* 
lafopht Ind'ten^ &c, far M, de MaiUe^ Amft. 1 748, torn, II. 
/• 152. 154. Many accounts of equal curiofify, and 
^ well vouched, may be found in the lame volume ; 
but I quedion much if the flory of the Englilh ihip 
belonging to Hall (perhaps w^ fhQiUd r^a^ HuU) bc 
prcf>erl^ authenticate, 
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AblinSi perbHafs^ 
Aboon, above* 
Ac, aDC, one* 
Aff, off. 
Aft, o/t. 
Aith, oath. 
Ain» 0<u;/i/ 
Al(e, except* 
Anes, offrf* 
Auld» 0^/. 
Auflerney Jlem^ 
Ayontf beyond. 

Ba> ^/i//y tennis^ 
Baird, ^/'iir//, 
Baith, ^/i&. 
Bairni r/^//i& 
Bale, mifery. 
Balow, bi^m 
Bandy folemn outh* 
Bafe-court,^ courts French^ 
ibi Ivuoer court efm cafiU* 
Bafnet, helmet* 
Begylei beguOe. 
Beltfaugbt, dIftraSltJ* 
Banfteny bhjlerers* 
"Mk^bmjkt ' 



Belyve, immediate^* 
y^K^itikX,^ ccfvered* 
Betide, vu fortune^ 
"Btdeetif prefent^* 
Bleife, blaze* 
Bleirity dim 'uuitb iearu 
Blink, glimpfeofUghtm 
BiiDking, tv^inkUng* 
Blude, bloods 
Blythfum, ffrighty. 
Bough ts, jhee^iUs* 
Boift, boaft* 
Bonny, pretty* 
Botand, Uk^ays*, 
Bown, make recub^ 
Bogle, hobgoblin^ 
Bot, 'Without. 
Bouir, a room arched m ib^ 

Gothic manner* 
Bouir woman^ chamber maid^ 
Bra, braveify drejjkd* 
Brae, fide of a hill. 
Braid, hroad^ 
Brand, \% afveord* 
Brawe, brave* 
Brayd, haften* 
Brdik, enjoy* 
Brin,' burn* 
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Brig, hriJgi. 
Bq£, prepare. 



Etlle, aim. 

Ezarf This VMrd occuri i, 



Caoldrif, chill, damp. 
Canny, pruJial, 
Cheis, ehu/e. 
Claughr, gtafpi-d. 
eliding, •aiaidrobe, 

D 
Daffihi i-'^s&"S' 
Dur'd, /ijjiM hit. 
Dariain, fufcr, escBunlef. 
Deft, taken sff hajiiij. 
Dint, J&o), ^«ic. 
Dawning, ila-jia of daji. 
Dough t, coulii. 
Doughty, •vnlimt.Jli-siig. 
X)owie, efrcadfiill, mcltiuiho^. 
Tiricfu^'er, eaelurt. 
Dale, grirf. 



Eard, furf^. 

Eild. eU, nldagi 

Eine, f^fi. 

Eilhly, ea/ily, 

Eydent, afjirig, e0iag, 

Elric. dijiruil. 

Eldern, rtfl<r/«(, wnn-ahU, 

Egre, M^cr, htn^Jhurf. 

iffray, o/«^i/. 

Jnraud, Bmerald. 



tae, foe. 

Fiy, _!9;(i, finmiiyi 

Ferr, tempanimt 

Ferly, iwaflS^. 

Feid, (iimily. 

Fey, ,»>,(*. 

Flmdera, JpUniers. 

Tlceching, fialieriHg. 

Fi^rbcre, firefaibcr, aiKtfioTi 

Forbode,- denial. 

YtaK, fro, Jrom. 

Fiawait, jrarvirdi 

G 

Ga, ^ae. ganfe, ^. 
OabblDg, /hott/f; 
Gait, uw}', ^r^. 
Gar, fOB/i>. 
Gie, gi-vt, ' 
Gin, gif, ./ . 
Glaive, fiuvrdi 
Gleit, gtitlertd. 
Glie, »wW*. /» H. F*. I^ 
1 30. it Jeani io >%«^ d 
faint tight. 
Gleat, glaaad. 

Gltft, i^«-«j: 

Glomitig. dufi, 
Glowi, glare, difitdtlighti 
GniA, d^w. 
Grcit, weep. 



OtOSSAKT. 



■»» 



Gruih, drt/t, T. And n. 
Goutty, gbqfit^. 
Grie, prize, viHoty. 

Guriy, bititr, taldt ajfUtd 

la lueatbtr. 
Gyle, gailf. 
Gyfe, lanniKr, fi^/bua, 

H 

Marft, hanufi, 
Hauld. :6o^, i&wt. 
HaJD, fpare. Jam. 
Hap, <:**«■, 

Hecht, frgtnifeJ. 

Hip, (Ae ifrrv g^ '<6« wild 

Hynd, htiKu 



Jimp, Jtllcate, flindir. 
Ilk, ilka; AK^. 
Itie, Urriiit. 



Kamiog, euaiiiig. 

Kin, iindrtd. 

Kyth, V. » jKtfw or Mob 

Kyth, n. ff^amuteKw, 



Laigh, Jb«v 



Lap, Icapid, 
Law, /oo;. 
Lave, ibt refi. 
Leil, irut,fiutbja. 

Leglen, a miliing paiU 
Ltroan; /i-vfr, aifirifs. 
Lea^h, ianghid. 
Lawing, ricioMiiig. 
Lever, ralber. 
Leech, phyjician. 
Lift, rhefirmameat. 

Lilling, BMrry wsifn „^ 

»«>■, &c. ■ 

Lin, afiUcfKvaltr. 
Linkii, laaips, or thtr mriU 
ficitUhgbis, 

^waa%^acimmBngTttntit0r 

a •villagt. 
Loch, laie. 
Low, V. and o, .^lwt>. 
Lown, JhtUtred^ caim. 
Lout, /0 4mv. ' 

Lue, /inv. 

Lute, nanlmg dtvia, fuare, . 
Lyart, .^norpi. 

M 
Maklcf), i««e%f. ' 
MaoD, mufi, 
Mair, «M« f. ralber, 
JMahoun Mahamtt, aadfy 

abufi lit dnril. 
Mane, mm*, iwaw. 
Mdlde, uncb. 



^nii 



tiLdSSAKi^ 



Meiny, train^ armyi 
Menfe, lo meajurt^ to tryi 
MedCy rewarJm 
Meid, ftfrt, a/fearoMce* 

Mirk, dnrk. 
Mony, mojiyk 
Mote, migbt» 

N 
Ka, nae^ noy noMt 

IsTorfe, often theKiilg df Nor- 
way, yi France is often ufid 
iy Shdkfpeare for tbt king 
of that £oimhy» 



On cafe, firing. 

Ony, any. 

Or^ f. ere^ hfore^ f, elfi. 

Owr, Over. "* 

Oatowr, OvernAovii 

Orifony Fr. pr^^er^ 



?all, ri^ ^y?/ttf^ 
Payne, penalty. 
Pcrlcj /^^r/. 
Pleafance,. ^^/«iva 
Pou, ^//« 

Pratique, ejtperimenL 
^reaif, to prefix to pafi wti 

'difficuUy. 
Pfimeofdayi J^fwrn 



Prive, {Vtivc, frrifi^ 
Propine, rewarJ. 

fpelUngfor W; tff Quhar^ 
What^ itz.. 
Qoat, ^«f^A/« 
Qaell, fibduei 



feaught^ tecfat, fwncMt 

Recnle, roemh 

Redc» 'ujom. 

Reiking, 

Rief, rM&y. 

Riever, rohher. 

Reidy r^iil 

VioxuL^ found fofiiy^ wtj/^g 

Roe, r^^/4 

Ruth, pity. 

Rude, trofi. 

Runkted, wriMtdi 



Sark, fbirt. 

J9a\¥^ aivi/ifd^^i^. 

Sawman, connfe&ri 

Sabbing, foU^mg* 

Scant, ^^rrf; 

Scorning {FM. T^S')M^ 

ironimtijt* 
Sey, ^^, itji. 
Seen, /^y^f. « 
Seimi appearancek 



OLOSSARTt 



tJf 



Selcottthy uaetmmm mt m /rv- 

Share, > to cUmn^ fierct. 

SHathmont \ 

Sic, fucb. 

Sindle, /M9m% 

Skaith, hurt. 

Slaidy to mave/^iiihf* 

Slec, y.Jla^* 

Sen, feting. 

Sin, iithy Jinct* 

SoDcie, lucky. 

Stalwart, ftrut^ mdliant. 

Steik, tojhutm 

Sleuth, >/^. 

Strecht, Jiretched. 

Swankies, merry filloius* 

Swaird, turf ^ grajjy ground* 

Swith, quickly. 

Steid, eflatt. 

Splenf, armour for the thighs 

and legs. 
Speir, ^. 
Stoup, pillar* 
Sucred, fugared. 
Syre, lord* 

T 
Tane, taken. 
Targe, Jhield. 
Tcin, forrow. 
Tcind, tyth^ tenth part. 
Thilk, ihir, /^c/?. 
Thole, fuffer, permit* 
Thud, judden noife. 



Tide, timi^feeL^. 
Tint, /^, 

Trieft, make am ajfgnetikiu 
Twin*d, parted^ feparesUdm 

V U 

Veir, ofvoid, or perhaps tfAflr, 
Untnufit, voitbout wonder I 
to mufe ^^ iiif««# IB 
wonder ix Shak/peare» 
Unfonfie, unlucfy. 

W 
Waddin,^r<?iij', ^rw. 
Wad, wald, wold; womldm 
Warloc, wizard. 
Wallow, withered^ and fig« 

pale. 
Ward, ftntineh 
Ware, warrand. 
Wax, to fpread^ to hco90 

famous. 
Wtc, littU. 
Weit, «WY/, r«/W. 
Wcte, 4fope* 
Wcftlin, wefiem. 
Wae worth yc, «Mf ^j^ 

War, aware, 

Whilk, w^iV^. 

Wighty, firong. 

Wicht, /ra« Wiga iSW«« 4t 

hero^ or great man. 
Winfum, agreeable, wmiing^ 
Whylc, unti/. 



GLOSSARY. 

Wcir, wMT. Wreuchf grirfi^ mifhy. 

Wcily, full of tMhiripochi 

• wciI is ftiU ufedfor a Y 

mahirlpool in the woeft if Yedreeo, thg tvntiwg fj^ 

Scotland. yefierday. 

Wraith, afpirit or ghoft. Yer, gato, 

Wyttf Name* Yied, went^ 

Wreak» nvtnge. Youriiheid, JIati ofymtht, 

Wrekeny avengtJ. 



THE END* 




i 



